


| 


y. 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


A WEEKLY JOURNAL OF THE RoD AND GUN. 








Terms, $4 A Year. es See) 
Srx Monraus, $2. 


NEW YORK, SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 9, 1898. { 


VOL. XLV.—No. 19. 
No. 818 Broapway New York. 








For Prospectus and Advertising Rates see Page iii. 





The FOREST AND STREAM is put to press 
on Tuesdays. Correspondence intended for 
publication should reach us by Mondays and 
as much earlier as may be practicable. 





Forest and Stream Water Colors. 


We have prepared as premiums a series of four artistic 
and beautiful reproductions of origina, water colors, 
painted expressly for the Forest anp Stream. The 
subjects are outdoor scenes: 

Jacksnive Coming In. ‘‘He’s Got Them” (Quail Shooting). 
Vigilant and Valkyrie. Bass Fishing at Block Island. 
SEE REDUCED HALF~TONES IN OUR ADVT. COLUMNS. 

The plates are for frames 14x 19in. They are done in 
tweive colors, and are rich in effect. They are furnished 
to old or new subscribers on the following terms: 

Forest and Stream one year and the set of four pictures, $5. 
Forest and Stream 6 months and any two of the pictures, $3. 
Price of the pictures alone, $1.50 each 4 $5 for the set. 

Remit by express money order or postal money orde: 
Make orders payable to 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., New York. 





THE SEASON AND THE BIRDS. 


To THE dwellers in cities a prolonged drought excites 
only gladsome remarks and mutual congratulations on 
the clear and pleasant weather. So thoroughly is the 
water supply of most large cities assured by artificial 
means from never failing sources that the innumerable 
hardships entailed in the country and towns by a scarcity 
of water are seldom directly felt. To the dwellers in the 


country the rainfall is of constant and vital importance. 


‘Long droughts result in dry wells, low or dry streams, 
short crops, bare pastures, suffering to cattle, and much 
extra labor and loss in the agricultural districts; the more 
remote effects are felt later in the manufacturing centers 


" in the extra prices for food and in its inferior quality. 


The agricultural interests are in direct and constant 
sympathy with the rainfall; the manufacturing interests 
are in direct and constant sympathy with agricultural 
gain or loss, thus ultimately feeling the misfortune or 
prosperity of the farmer. Yet cities which were not sup- 
plied from large bodies of water suffered severely this 
year, some being forced to adjust their needs to a short 
supply, while others, as Altoona, Pa., were forced to im- 
port a supply by railroad. 

Reports from New Jersey estimate the cranberry crop 
at one-fifth of the average yield, owing to the drought 
and the consequent low water and inability to flood the 
bogs. Thus the turkey, wild and tame, will be shorn of 
one of his Thanksgiving glories, or at least will have it 
diminished. 

For two years the drought has been widespread and 
intense. Inland streams, lakes, sloughs, etc., have been 
very low, and some of them were entirely dried, the lat- 
ter more particularly in the prairie country, where there 
are not the natural reservoirs as in a hill country. 

From the South come reports of injured cotton crops 
from the effects of the drought. From the West, begin- 
ning at the Pacific States, a deficiency in the rainfall is 
reported, which is charged chiefly to the months of Sep- 
tember and October, the former month having but .95 of 
an inch this year as against a normal average of 3.94 
inches. 

In our columns this week will be found most valuable 
information on the game supply, written by men of rare 
observation, intelligence andexperience. It will be noted 
that in some sections birds are reported as being scarce, 
while in other sections they are abundant. 

These reports cover a vast region of country, and while 
they are particularly correct in the information concer- 
ning their respective sections, they may be considered as 
reflecting the general situation of the game region. They 
are from Virginia, Louisiana, Texas, Mississippi, Pennsyl- 
vania, Ohio, North Carolina, Georgia, Manitoba, New 
Jersey, North Dakota, Arkansas, etc., and, in addition to 
the information as to game conditions, they contain other 
matter of special interest. 

To what extent the breeding of the birds was affected 
by the peculiar weather conditions it is difficult to deter- 
mine, That they were affected is a reasonable inference; 


for all reports from the quail region indicate a remarkable 
number of squeakers, the result of second or extremely 
late hatchings. Whether this was due to the drought or 
the heavy spring rains isa matter of speculation. Knowl- 
edge on these subjects is lamentably meager. It is con- 
ceded that heavy rains during the hatching season will 
chill the eggs or destroy the young birds; of the drought 
and its direct effects on birds all is vague conjecture. 

If the drought deprives an ordinarily well watered 
region of its water, many sportsmen strenuously maintain 
that it in no wise affects the birds, as they drink the dew, 
and that even in ordinary seasons birds live and thrive 
many miles from water; yet in seasons of extreme drought 
there are many nights in which no dew falls, or at least 
not more than a perceptable dampness, The birds cannot 
drink dew then. There are seasons when birds are 
extremely plentiful or extremely scarce, without any 
apparent reason for either. If they are plentiful, it is 
carelessly attributed to the season with little consideration 
of what the season really was, for few indeed can definitely 
recount the weather details of a season after it is past. 

The scarcity of ruffed grouse has been attributed to the 
grouse tick; the scarcity of chickens and quail, to too 
much rain, or too much shooting, etc., yet birds are often 
plentiful in sections where there was an excess of shooting 
and rain. As to the embryological efiects of the weather 
on the birds, we know still less, And yet all these matters 
as studies have their special interest and are not without 
profit. It is a field which as yet has been subject to little 
research. 

But whatever the effects may have been on the breeding 
and habits of the birds, there are no doubts as to its 
effects in the practical zealm of sport. Sportsmen are.a 
unit in affirming that there has been no sport. The 
trainers of every section complain of the extreme dry- 
ness and the consequent inability of their dogs to do good 
work or, rather, any work of consequence on birds. So 
dry is the ground that there seems to be no scent left by 
fur or feather. 

The trials of the Northwestern Beagle Club were notice- 
able for the apparent inability of the dogs to trail rabbits; 
in reality, it was a physical impossibility for them to fol- 
low a trail on which there was no scent. 

The trials of the Dixie Fur Club were abandoned in con- 
sequence of the same unfavorable’ conditions. No doubt 
that other trials would have met the same fate, had 
not the rain of last week done much toward improving 
the conditions for sport afield. 

The Continental Field Trial Club has abandoned its 
trials at Newton, N. C., owing to the scarcity of birds, 
which the dry weather may have made more apparent 
than real, 

But as to the causes of the peculiar game conditions, 
there is a field of research opened to the sportsman which 
he should not ignore. 


SNAP SHOTS. 


We said last week that the Missouri non-resident sports- 
man law was a dead-letter. New evidence of this fact is 
afforded in the report printed in another column of the 
meeting held in St. Louis last week to contrive means for 
the better protection of game. It was pointed out by 
some of the speakers that the non-resident shooters were 
responsible for the great dearth of game in many portions 
of the State, and a suggestion was made that a tax might 
well be levied on non-residents in order to discourage 
their coming and so to lessen the destruction they 
wrought. The astonishing feature of the discussion was 


the fact that none of those who took part in it appeared. 


to be aware that there was already on the books a strin- 
gent law, not simply to put a deterrent tax on outsiders, 
but positively forbidding them under a penalty from 
crossing the borders of the State armed and equipped for 
shooting. So much for one non-resident law. 





We are unable to recognize in a non-resident license 
system the long sought panacea for the cure of lax game 
protection. Nevertheless it is probable that if Missouri 
must discriminate against outsiders a license system would 
prove at least-an improvement upon the present farcical 
condition of things. “ 





You may trace it even to-day, the old woods road, lead- 
ing from the swamp on the mountain top down to the 
valley far below. It follows the precipitous sides of the 


ravine, curving and twisting and doubling 1 _ un itself, to 
give the teams advantage of every grade. For long 
stretches it is buttressed with great walls of stone, tre- 
mendous blocks which must have been laid in the years 
when there were giants upon the earth. One is amazed 
at the moss-covered monument of that toilsome age. 
Here the fathers built a memorial to endure for cen- 
turies. 

Resting here beside the spring while you eat your fru- 
gal sportsman’s lunch, you may hear in memory the 
wood-wagon creaking and straining and groaning for all 
the world like a ship laboring in the sea; and the fearful 


oaths of the driver to his team like those of mate to 
crew. 





It is years and years since the uproar of the wood-team 
affrighted this peaceful spot. The names of those who 
built the road, felled the wood, captained the teams, al 
are but a memory, dim and shadowy, and held only by 
the oldest inhabitant, whose voice quavers as he tells of 
the primitive days of his fathers. The institution of the 
ox team has vanished from these parts, and there are no 
oaths now like those that woke the echoes here, 

But the ravine itself remains, clothed with vernal green 
in trouting time, and with the glory of scarlet and crimson 
and gold in the hunter’s season; the brook still babbles 
and gurgles and tinkles; the grouse drums, and in the 
thicket flashes the brief vision of the startled hare. Mus- 
ing in reverie by the old woods road, dip up in hollowed 
hands a draught from the pure spring, and give thanks 
that you are here, to enjoy to the full these autumn days 
in the woods, 








It is related, whether truly or for advertising purposes 
only, we know not—that Sherlock Holmes proved such a, 
nuisance to Conan Doyle, by reason of the letters the 
author received from readers interested in the fortune 
of the superhuman detective hero, that in self-defense he 
was obliged to make an end of the fellow by dropping 
him from a cliff, and so putting a finis to the Sherlock 
Holmes series. Something of a similar strategem has 
been resorted to by the Western genius who got up the 

. story of the bear farm where bears were to be bred like 
sheep for their pelts and flesh. 


It was in Minnesota. A native expert on bears, backéd 
by the ready capital of a New York physician, had built 
a hotel or asylum or reformatory for bears, had corralled 
a number of the brutes and assigned them rooms, and laid 
in a stock of provisions for their feeding during the win- 
ter months. Left to themselves, the bears would have 
crawled into holes and wintered without grub, as their 
forebears had done before them; but the Minnesota enter- 
prise was to be something entirely novel in the history of 
beardom. 





As elaborated by the man who wrote it, the story was 
a literary product, which one would think might well 
have been continued in many successive chapters. There 
is a well-defined public thirst for bear stories. Properly 
managed, the Minnesota ranch might have supplied bear 
bulletins for months to come. But when the author 
began to get in the returns, when his mail was filled with 
letters asking for more particulars, when he was implored, 
for instance, to give the cubic space required for each 
bear on a bear farm, the probable cost of maintenance per 
head, the market price of bear- skins, the ruling quota- 
tions for bear meat, and a host of other questions, such for 
instance as FOREST AND STREAM received after it printed 
its skunk farm reports—the pestered and desperate 
man resolved to make an end of the troubles he 
unwittingly had precipitated upon himself. In an 
evil hour—it came this week, and we regret to 
say on’ the Sabbath—he permitted himself to be- 
come intoxicated with the exuberance of his own imag- 
ination, and forthwith consigned the bear farmer to a 
fiery doom. In the dead of night the herder of planti- 
grade sheep awoke to find his house and barn in flames 
and his own retreat cut off. There was no way out but 
through the bear den. That way he took; and fled from 
flame only to be killed by the bears. It was a crueldeath; 
but we must remember that the story writer had great 
provocation. 
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Che Sportsman Tourist. 


UNCLE LISHA’S OUTING. 


Ill.—Along the Shore. 


THE campers were astir betimes in the silver dawn that 
they counted of greater worth than a golden day for their 
use. After a hasty breakfast,Sam and Antoine embarked 
in the canoe at the landing above the Slab Hole, where 
the boats were unloaded the night before; but Uncle Lisha 
and Joseph erred the stable land to the fickle waters, 
and prowled westward along the lake shore as slowly and 
almost as stealthily as a couple of aged mud turtles might 
have gone over the same ground. 

Peering out upon the bay through loopholes of the 
cedar-clad cliff, they saw great flocks of ducks riding safe 
and far on the glassy water. The nearest were a triple 
gunshot out of range of this shore, while many were so 
tantalizingly close to Garden Island that the dusky lines 
= = reflected brightness of the island’s autumnal 
splendor. 

“Good airth and seas!” Uncle Lisha whispered, as he 
and Joseph crouched on hands and knees, peering through 
the branches with longing eyes at the distant flocks, ‘‘ef 
we was On’y jest on that ’ere islan’. I wonder if we 
hedn’t better go an’ git thescaow bwutan’ go ’way raound 
an’ come up on t’other side?” 





“Wal, I do’ know ’baout it,” Joseph whispered dubi- 
ously. ‘“‘It’s a good way off seem’s ough it was, an’ the 


weather might change consid’able fore we could git back. 
I hain’t no gre’t appetite for water, not sech a sight on ’t, 
an’ I don’t b’lieve 1 want tu go aout’mongst so much on ’t, 
not sca’cely, anyways, not tu-day.” 

“Wal, I wish the wind ’ould change an’ come aouten 
the north, an’ blow ’em over here er suthin’.” 

“*Ef we hed us some corn an’ kinder hove it over the 
bank, mebby it ould call ’em up tu us.” But as they had 
not the means at hand for trying this experiment and as 
no favoring gale blew the ducks within range, but they 
on the contrary began to waddle out by dozens upon the 
shelving shore of the island to bask in the sun, the two 
sportsmen reluctantly withdrew from their point of obser- 
vation and pursued their way along the cliff to where it 
slopes to the low shore of a shallow bay. Here grew some 
hickory trees bearing a profusion of nuts as foreign to 
Danvis as the fruit of a cocoa palm. As Uncle Lisha and 
his companion were filling their pockets with the fallen 
nuts, they surprised a gray squirrel who was rasping out 
his breakfast on a lower branch and now retreated to a 

idi lace among the topmost leaves. They were at 
once filled with a desire to secure him as a trophy and a 
toothsome addition to camp fare, and so with guns at a 
ready they went slowly around the tree, scanning every 
branch and intricacy of leafage, often fooled almost to 
the point of firing at some semblance of the object of their 
search, but never quite discovering it. 

‘*Wal,” said Uncie Lisha at last, grounding the butt of 
his gun and leaning on the muzzle while he gazed wist- 
fully up into the tree, ‘‘the critter’s up there somewheres, 
sartain, fer he hain’t got no wings an’ the’ hain’t no tree he 
could jump off intu. Naow, Jozeff, I b’lieve if you’d go 
down there tu the lake an’ git a han’f’l o’ stuns, I c’ld 
fling ’em up in there an’ start the critter aout so’s’t we 
c’ld shoot him. I use ’ter be tol’able hendy flingin’ stuns.” 

Accordingly Joseph set his gun against a tree and made 
for the shore with all speed, which he did not abate till 
he had crashed through the fringe of cedars and come 
out upon the stony beach. Then to his intense disgust a 
great flock of teal arose almost at his feet in a flurry of 
alarm at the noise and sudden apparition, and went 
whistling away far over the bay. Joseph stared after 
them open mouthed but speechless, till surprise and chag- 
rin took audible expression in a long exhaled ‘‘Gosh,” 
~~ then, with eyes following the swiftly retreating 
**Who in Sam Hill ’spected you was here? Wal, there 
goes one lot o’ M’ri’s feathers.” 

Heaving another sigh he turned his back upon the lake, 
and picking up an armful of stones returned to his 
companion, inwardly berating himself at every step and 
groaning over the lost opportunity. 

Uncle Lisha’s arm still possessed enough of the strength 
and skill of youth to dislodge the squirrel with a few well 
directed missiles, and Joseph brought it down after a pot- 
tering aim of the long » 

“You done well, Jozeff, an’ your father’d be’n praoud 
on ye if he’d seen ye,” said Uncle Lisha as he picked up 
the squirrel and held it forth for the successful sportsman 
to feast his eyes —_ 

“Father!” cried Joseph ruefully, ‘‘Gosh, ef he’d ha’ seen 
what I done er ruther what I didn’t du, he’d kick me 
higher’n Gilderoy’s kite, if ’t wa’n’t for the rheumatiz in 
his lai I went a kerflummuxin’ daown yunder through 
the bushes right slap ontu a snag o’ ducks ’at I might jes’ 
’s well crep’ up tu an’ shot if I’d on’y ’spected they was 
there. I bate ye the’ was more’n ten paound o’ feathers 
on’em. But haow easy they did kerry ’em off, though.” 

Uncle Lisha lamented the chance which had deprived 
both of distinguishing themselves, but consoled Joseph 
by assuming an equal portion of the blame. ‘An’ naow, 
who knows but what the critters ’Il come back there arter 
they git over their scare. What fetched ’em there oncte 
tt fetch ’em agin. Le’s go an’ sed daown there an’ 
wait. 

Joseph readily assented to a plan which required so 
little exertion, and the two sat down behind the screen of 
=e where through an opening in the bushes they 
could command a view of the shore and the rushy border 


_ Of the bay in front of them, and so for half an hour they 


sat enjoying their pipes and a whispered conversation no 
louder than the stir of the breeze among the tree tops, the 
patter of the falling leaves and the break of the ripples 
on the beach. Suddenly these dreamy sounds were over- 
borne by a pulsing, sibilant beat, prolonged in a whistle 
of set wings, which ended with a resounding, fluttering 
splash, as a flock of twenty of more teal settled upon the 
water within 40yds. of the ambuscade and swam to and 
fro in busy inspection of their surroundings. 
‘‘Aim int’ the thick on ’em, an’ when [| caount three, 
+a said Uncle Lisha > a anne pw the - — 
is companion cautiously po! eir guns ugh the 
bushes and took deliberate aim. . 
“One—tew—three,” Uncle Lisha counted, and-with the 
sharp expiration of the last word his ancient queen’s arm 


rR A NIT) “BY, 


belched forth its mighty voice. Joseph Hill pulled lustily 
at the trigger of his -cocked _— shu — ors 
tighter as the pull became more desperate and bracing hi 
nerves for the inevitable recoil which must follow such a 
reluctant discharge. 

“Sam Hill!” he ejaculated when at last he desisted and 
opened his eyes to see a half dozen victims of Uncle 
Lisha’s shot floating belly up and the affrighted survivors 
scurrying away in wild flight. ‘It don’t seem’s ’ough 
this plagued ol’ gun was use tc shootin’ ducks. It don’t 
*pear tu want tu go off at’em.” 

“It wants tu be cocked fust, Jozeff,” Uncle Lisha re- 
marked, as he cast an eye upon the unready weapon, and 
they rushed from cover to secure the game. ‘‘Cock her 
an’ let flicker at that waounded one. It’s a-floppin’ clean 
aouten reach.” 

Joseph stared a moment in aoe dismay at the 
lock of his gun, then cocking it and leveling the long bar- 
rel to careful aim, put a merciful end to the struggles of 
the wounded duck. By theaid of a pole and a favoring 
breeze the sportsmen were able to gather their booty— 
seven plump teal in all, which they ranged side by side 
and gloated over with as complete satisfaction as if the 
green beauty spots on each wing had been as many emer- 
alds. Then they tied the birds in two bunches, to the 
smaller of which the squirrel was added, and these Uncle 
Lisha magnanimously permitted his less successful com- 
rade to carry as if it were his rightful trophy. 

So laden, and quite content to try their fortune no 
further, they set forth toward camp. As they drew near 
it Joseph broke a long interval of silence, 

“I’ve kinder be’n a-thinkin’ on’t over in my mind, 
Uncle Lisher, ’at like "nough, mebby, it ’ould be jes’ ’s 
well not tu say nothin’ ’baout my not cockin’ my gun, I 
do’ know but mebby it ’ould be full better not tu, An- 
twine’s so kinder aggervatin’.” 

“Good airth an’ seas, Jozeff, I won’t say nothin’. Ef 
the ol’ fuzee hedn’t sot back so, I shouldn’t knowed 
whether it was me or you ’at fired, an’ I sh’d thought you 
hed if you hadn’t said nothin’. It’s lucky you didn’t er 
we wouldn’t ha’ got that ’ere waounded one. Pshaw, I 
won't say nothin’, Jozeff.” 

The camp was silent and deserted but for a chipmunk 
that sat clucking contentedly on the rock table after a 
feast of crumbs. The fireplace gave forth neither smoke 
nor warmth, but only the faint breath of new-made ashes 
and freshly-charred wood. The slovenly array of frying- 

, pot and tin plates stood cold and untouched since 
reakfast, and it was evident that Sam and Antoine had 
not returned simi s the morning departure. 

‘‘My sakes!” said Joseph, as he viewed the unhouse- 
wifely scene with a kind of a shame-faced satisfaction, 
“T’m glad M’ri’ hain’t here to see aour housekeepin’. 
She’d have a tantribogus fit, *most seem ’s ough she 
would.” 

*“*Wal,” said Uncle Lisha, “‘the’ is a diff'ence ’twixt men 
folkses haousekeepin’ an’ women folkses, as a gen’al 
thing. Where the’ hain’t, the’ssuthin’ wrong wi’ the man 
er the womern. [If it’s a womern a keepin’ haouse like a 
man, she’s a reg’lar sloven, you may depend; an’ if it’s a 
man ’at keeps haouse as a womern ort tu, he’s jest as sar- 
tain ter bea he ol’ maid. Naow le’s eat a col’ bite an’ 
then light up a fire an’ heat some water, an’ kinder git the 
thick on’t off’m these ’ere dishes. It’s tew bad Drive ain’t 
here tu help us.” 

After fortifying themselves with cold tatoes, raw 
pork and onions, they set manfully and unskillfully to the 
task of dishwashing, which was in a manner accomplished 
in the hour which intervened before the return of their 
friends, ROWLAND E, ROBINSON, 


IN JONES’S BAYOU.—III. 


THE huntin seasoti * was now on in earnest. We had 
been waiting for a heavy frost so that we could go bear 
hunting, as it is more comfortable in these dense jungles 
and eanebrakes when the weather is cool and the fleas 
and mosquitoes—and especially the gnats—are all dead. 
It is almost beyond human endurance to stand the poison- 
ous insects that attack one in the months of June, July 
and August in some locations in the Mississippi and 
Arkansas swamps. I have wet a towel and kept it tied 
over my mouth and nose many a time to rid myself of 
the buffalo gnats, and I have known them to kill cattle 
by the score. 

My rod man, Julian Fleming, had left me and returned 
to his home in Chattanooga, so I had a new man with 
me. I was now doubly lonesome since Fleming’s depart- 
ure, as he and I were almost like brothers. I now felt 
like the fellow who was “‘alone on the wide, wide sea,” 
and almost as disconsolate as Enoch Arden, who returned 
home and found his wife married to another fellow. I 
would go over to Uncle Zack Jones’s house and “‘spark” 
one of his sandy-haired ‘‘gals” once in a while, and also 
talked love to a young and very handsome widow who 
was a niece of Uncle Taylor and lived with him. This 
was not done by proxy, dla Miles Standish, either. 

However, this did not satiate my Jonging for something 
—that inexplicable longing for fellowship and social 
intercourse with the outside world. I did long to see a 
good theater, or hear a nice band play, or listen with 
rapturous ear toa grand concert once more. But alas! 
the song of the katydid, the chirp of the cricket, the 
croak of the tree frog, and the monotonous ‘“‘giggerum, 
knee deep,” of the bullfrog, mingled with the sad and 
plaintive cry of the whip-poor-will and screech owl, were 
destined to be the sole music for my ears for twelve 
months to come. I did get desperate every two or three 
months and rode fifty miles through the cane to Green- 
ville, just to see a steamboat and hear the sound of wheels 
rattling on the hard streets. But Greenville was a small 
town and did not afford much entertainment to a stran- 
ger, so I would go back to Jones’s Bayou and plunge into 
the forest with rifle in hand, determined to drown my 
sorrow and lonesomeness in hunting. And I usually suc- 
ceeded, because just as soon asI killed a deer I would 
forget all about my lonesome and forlorn existence. 

One day about the middle of October Uncle Taylor sent 
me word that he was going to take a stand at one of his 
favorite water holes the next day, and would be glad to 
have me accompany him. Of course I went, as I never 
refused an invitation to hunt, unless there was very press- 
ing business on hand. Two hours before daybr was 


at Uncle Taylor’s house mounted on Selim, Beaver’s 
old family horse. Uncle Taylor was watching for = 
° e 


and the moon was shining, almost as bright as 
struck into a cattle trail leading in the direction of the 
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Sunflower River. We traveled way aoey, as the matted 
vines often caught us under the chin and almost unseated 
us before we could stop our horses. Finally we arrived 
at the water hole, which was a shallow pond 50ft. wide 
and of some length. It was, of course, in the bed of a 
bayou, and Uncle Taylor said it was one of the few places 
in that whole country that never went dry. We had 
traveled in an opposite direction from Snake River and 
were probably twelve miles from that stream. 

We now dismounted, and leading our horses back on 
the trail for about a quarter of a mile tethered them and 
fed them so they would keep quiet. We approached the 
pond very cautiously, as Uncle Taylor said there might be 
game there now, although the first streaks of dawn had 
not lit up the horizon yet. There was no game in sight, 
however, so we both climbed up into his blind. The 
blind consisted of a board about 4ft. long planted firmly 
in the fork of a tree and a very comfortable back had been 
made to this bench, so that a person could rest there for 
hours without becoming in the least cramped or tired. I 
was very sleepy, so I told Uncle Taylor to keep watch 
while I took a nap. He said, ‘‘Wal, go to sleep, jist so 
you don’t tumble out o’ the tree an’ skeer all the game 
off.” Sol fastened my rifle so I could not drop it, and 
getting into a comfortable position was soon fast asleep. 

think Uncle Taylor was very willing for me to go to 
sleep, as he was afraid I would talk and that would have 
spoiled everything. 

I do not know how long I had been in ‘‘Nappy Land,” 
but the first thing I remember is that Uncle Taylor gave 
me a punch in the ribs with his elbow, and as I opened 
my eyes he put two fingers to his lips. I understood him 
and did not speak. He pointed in the direction of the 
sun, which was just rising, and I could distinctly hear 
some heavy animal approaching. Whatever it was, it 
certainly did not try to walk away, and was entirely un- 
conscious of the danger that awaited it. We did not 
have to wait — The cane kept on popping and crack- 
ing as the animal would step on dry or dead stalks, and 
in a few moments a — black object emerged from the 
dense wall of cane on the opposite side of the water hole. 
It stopped, raised its head and sniffed the air, as if trying 
to smell danger. It was evidently satisfied, and went 
straight to the water’s edge and began to drink. We 
were within 40ft. of it and up over the animal, so we could 
both see it perfectly. It was a good-sized black bear. 
We both took aim and fired almost simultaneously. The 
bear gave a snort or snarl, stopped a moment to bite its 
side, where one of the bullets had struck it, and then 
with a roar that almost froze my blood made a break for 
the cane. We were too quick, however, and before he 
reached the cane my rifle spoke again, and a second later 
Uncle Taylor’s No. 8 shotgun barrel roared out its message 
of death. As the smoke cleared away we saw the bear 
on the ground. We now got down out of the tree, and a 
shot from my Winchester through its head finished it. I 
now turned to Uncle Taylor, who stood exultantly over 
the carcass of the fallen beast, and said, ‘‘Now, Uncle 
Taylor, don’t you feel ashamed of yourself?” ‘‘An’ fur 
what mout I be ’shamed of, pray?” ‘‘For murdering this 

r beast without provocation,” said I, ‘‘and without 
giving it a ghost of a chance to either escape or defend 
itself.” I had forgotten that I was one of the murderers 
and did not notice the inconsistency of my remarks to 
Uncle Taylor. But Uncle Taylor was too bi in his 
mental caiculation of how much that bear would bring 
him to notice me much, 

Every shot fired had struck the bear, and I think that 
any one of them would have caused his death. 

After securing our horses, I climbed up in a slender tree 
just over the body of the animal, and securing a rope to 
the top of it swung myself down agai By pulling on the 
rope with all of our strength and combined weight we 
succeeded in bending the tree down partially. Then 
securing the other end of the rope to the bear’s hindfeet 
we turned the tree loose. In this way welightened up the 
load until we were able to lift it upon old Selim. We 
then tied the bear very securely on the horse, and about 
8 o’clock were ready to start homeward, I walked and 
led old Selim, and Uncle Taylor rode home, as he was old 
and not strong enough to walk six or eight miles, The 
bear weighed nearly 300lbs. without anything being taken 
from him, and old Uncle Taylor got about $15 or $20 for 
that day’s work, as bear meat sold like ‘‘hot cakes” in the 
railroad camps at 10 cents per pound. I took one ham 
and the skin as my share. I despise bear meat, however, 
and I do think it is the nastiest stuff I ever em into my 
mouth. It always makes me think of the Eskimo drink- 
ing oil, it is so fat and greasy, 

That mode of hunting did not suit me, and I did not try 
it again the whole time I was in the swamp, although I 
had numerous invitations to accompany both Uncle Tay- 
lor and Uncle Martin. i had just as soon shoot one of 
Barnum’s bears in his cage and call it sport as to murder 
one at a water hole or salt lick, There was no use to ex- 
postulate with Uncle Taylor or Uncle Martin, however, 
as they were both pot-hunters of the worst type, and were 
after meat the easiest way that it could be obtained. 
Uncle Taylor used to say to me after I got - berat- 
ing him for trapping turkeys and water-hole hunting, 
“Why, Wingfiela, you air a durned fool. Hain’t you 
larnt afore this that you kain’t break -an ole houn’ o’ 
suckkin’ eggs?” ‘‘Well, blame your old skin, I wish you 
would get hold of a rotten one once in a while, then,” 
said I. Old Uncle Taylor would then throw his head 
back and ‘“‘haw, haw” as only a backwoodsman can. 

He used to accuse me in a good-natured way of break- 
ing up his turkey pens. I denied it with all my might, 
and held up my hands in horror at the idea of my treat- 
ing my old friend that way; butit was true. Uncle Taylor 
really thought it was an old fellow named Coleman, who 
lived up the bayou five or six miles, and who had once 
had a big lawsuit with Uncle Taylor about some cattle 
that Coleman had branded with his own brand when the 
cattle really belonged to Uncle Taylor. It took the good 
advice and gentle counsels of the whole of the Jones’s 
Bayou settlement to keep Uncle Taylor and old man 
Coleman from shooting each other about the cattle busi- 
ness. And the ha‘ was still very high against each 
other; so, whenever Uncle Taylor lost a turkey pen he 
always swore that that eheu rascal John Co'eman did it. 
I always said, ‘‘I guess he did; as nothing but a mean 
man would tear another man’s turkey up anyway.” 
But inwardly I was enjoying Uncle Taylor’s rage and 
chagrin. He always imagined that the pen was full of 


— and that John Coleman had stolen the turkeys 
en torn the pen up, and I do believe if he had seen 
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John Coleman with two or three turke 
and had found one of his pens demolished he would have 
gone gunning for Coleman. I guess I did wrong in de- 
stroying the pens of both Uncles Taylor and in after 
they treated me as cleverly as they did; but I could not 
help it. It would make me so mad to come across one of 
these traps in the woods that I would invariably tear it 
to pieces and usually set tire to it. I was the cause of 
Uncle Taylor building several new ones that fall; but in 
spite of me or his imaginary enemy Coleman, Uncle 

—~ succeeded in trapping thirty-nine turkeys that fall 
and winter. Uncle Martin caught more than that, as he 
was a better hunter and a younger and more active man 
than Uncle Taylor. 

I killed that fall and winter by actual record kept in my 
diary thirty-two turkeys. I shot a great many of these 
flying and also called quite a number up with a turkey 
call. Jim Pyron, who lived with me at the Beaver 
mansion, was an expert caller, and many is the old gobbler 
that he has brought up in range of that deadly .44 Win- 
chester of mine. It isa pretty sight to see an old blue- 
necked gobbler come stalking and pppoe, es spreading 
his tail and g his wings and crow-hopping along 
sideways—coming on proudly to meet his gentle hen, 
as he supposes the “turk,” “turk,” ‘‘turk” of the seductive 
call to be. Just one imperfect note in the call, however, 
and there is a whir of wings andthe old gobbler is gone. 

A. B, WINGFIELD, 
[TO BE CONCLUDED. ] 


tied to his horse 


CAMPING ON THE CLEARWATER. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Your contributor Sancho’s article in FOREST AND STREAM 
some time ago gave us a good pen picture of two egotistical 
foreigners; but they must not all be placed in that kind of 
a frame, Possibly some of our American sportsmen 
abroad have acted quite as ridiculously in the eyes of the 
residents of the country they visit. 

I will give your readers a sketch of two English sports- 
men I met on Camas Prairie, in Idaho. They had come 
out West to engage in the stock — business, and had 
brought along their dogs and guns. They became Ameri- 
can citizens. For over a year they were very busy tend- 
ing their sheep and improving their ranches. The fall of 
1870 found me, like a great many prospectors and miners, 
— It was then that I went as guide with them on 
a hun 

On the appointed day at 1:30 P. M. we were off. We 
had six miles to go and two very steep mountains to 
climb. The brush was well loaded with snow, which gave 
me a full benefit on the way up, for I was in the lead. I 
shot three ruffed grouse. When we came out of the thicket 
on top of our first mountain I oe and fixed up our 
packs and scraped the snow off. My comrades were 
cheerful and did not care; they had come out to kill some 
big game and intended to follow me. Here we saw quite 
a number of fresh deer tracks, and while going through 
some open timber I showed them seven whitetail deer, 
They wanted to know what about their trying for a shot, 
but I told them no, we would not have time to make 
camp and fix up comfortably for the night. We were 
soon climbing our last mountain, and before we reached 
the top I killed two more ruffed grouse. Soon we 
rode out of the thicket on to the big meadow on Meadow 
Creek. My friends remarked that it was a nice-lookin 
park, although it had a kind of a wintry look. I show 
them where we would camp for the night, near some 
dead black pines that were still standing. These would 
give us plenty of fuel, for I am very fond of having a 
rousing fire after supper. 

When we reached the place I soon unpacked the mule 
and then their horse, while a were securing their sad- 
die horses. My horse, being thoroughly trained, would 
stand for hours where I left him. The boys were anxious 
to help, so I put them to shoveling away the snow for our 
tent and om while I cut some poles. The snow was 
only about 1ft. deep, so it did not take long to clean it 
away. As soon as we got the tent up I cut down a pine 
about 1ft. in diameter, felling it across another so it 
would break and splinter up. Then I took my horse, 
crossed the stirrups, made a breast collar out of the pack 
cinch, ran the ropes through the stirrups so the draft 
would not be too low, hitched on to the log and snaked it 
in and kept at it until I had plenty of wood for the night. 
We soon had a good fire. I cuta white fir after knocking 
it a number of times to knock the snow off from the 
boughs. The boys carried the limbs in and laid them 
where they would dry off. When I had all I wanted I 
made down our bed and threw a mantle on top of it tosit 
on, 

In the meantime one of the boys had skinned our grouse 
and brought our camp kettles full of water. We then 
cared for our horses. e took off our saddles and spread 
the saddle blankets over the horses, then put the saddles 
back on and cinched them but a little, as this would keep 
them warm and keep the blankets on. Then we tied 
them up near camp. I soon turned my attention to sup- 
per, which I had ready in about two hours, as I stewed 
the grouse; and when it was ready and we sat down toit, 
my friends praised it very much, forgetting how hungry 
they were and that exercise and hunger are the two best 


sauces, 

A little after 10 we were ready to turn in. Mr. C, 
said, ‘‘Lew, where are your blankets?” ‘‘Well,” said I, 
‘‘my bed is made, You told me all you wanted was me 
with the dog and gun.” The boys looked puzzled, and 
soon B, said, ‘‘How do you manage it when you go out 
in the mountains?” ‘‘We always sleep three in a bed.” 

C. said, ‘That is all right; then we can do the same,” but 
that in the hurry at the ranch he had forgotten about the 


extra blankets. 


C. being a vi large man took the outside, and B. 
being the neler took the middle. Having a splendid 
bed, and all being tired, we were soon sound asleep. 
Some time in the night B. shook me and said, ‘‘Lew, I 
heard some kind of an animal sniffing like.” Soon I 
heard it. ‘Oh, that is a deer; it has smelt our camp and 
can’t make out what it is.” We waked C. up so that he 
could hear it; then we soon went to sleep, or I did, and 
when I waked up again I struck a match and looked at 
my watch. It was half-past 4. I jumped up, put on my 
clothes and soon had a good fire. The boys got up, but it 
must have taken them nearly an hour to get their boots 
warm enough to put on. 

I fed our horses the first thing, then 


pared break- 
fast, after which we did up our packs, 


re 
dled our horses, 


¢ 


and by the time it was light enough to see to travel were 
on the move. We had not gone 100yds, before we saw 
where a small band of deer had been playing around in 
the night, some of which we had h whistling. Near 
the lower end of the meadows is a large sarvis thicket. 
In going through we saw nine deer. My friends wanted 
to stop, but I told them not yet, that when we crossed the 
mountain over on to the breaks of Clearwater, if we did 
not see any elk tracks we would camp and hunt deer. 
They agreed, yet I could see that they thought we were 
throwing away our best chances. It took us about two 
hours to cross the mountain, and as we did not see any 
elk signs we camped. As soon as the loads were off we 
hobbled the horses and turned them loose, as the snow 
was not more than 2in. deep and there was plenty of 
bunch grass sticking out. 

We were in a splendid deer range. I showed B. where 
to go, as he was the lightest and proved to be “‘as tough 
as a b’iled owl.” I showed C. where to go, and told him 
he would be likely tosee deer in less than a half mile from 
camp; while I would go down into the fir flats toward 
the river. As B, had the furthest to go, he left about 
fifteen minutes ahead of C. and me. After going a 
couple of hundred yards we separated. I was poking 
along in the open timber between the fir thicket. I had 
crossed lots of fresh deer tracks, but had not seen any- 
thing. I had stop under an immense fir where the 
snow had not reached and was looking over the ground 
ahead, when I was startled by two shots in quick succes- 
sion. It sounded to me like artillery, and reverberated 
across the Clearwater Cafion, then rolled away up against 
the high rocky bluffs on Twenty-Mile Creek, and the echo 
answered back. It had hardly died away when it was 
again repeated. This was the first time I had ever heard 
the report of an Express rifle, and I thought that if the 
kick was as tremendous B. would never be able to get to 
camp, for the shot came from his direction. It was prob- 
ably ten minutes before he fired again. I was then sat- 
isfied that he was not entirely disabled. I waited and 
listened for more, and when they did not come I moved 
on, and near the last ridge to the Clearwater saw a small 
band of deer. Some were feeding and some lying down. 
They were in nice range. I watched them quite a while. 
7 intention was to kill a small one for camp meat. 

hile I was watching them a buck stepped out from be- 
hind a bunch of brush. It was different from any deer I 
had ever seen—longer and a great deallarger. The body 
was nearly red, while the neck was almost black; he had 
an immense pair of horns. I raised my rifle and took a 
good aim athis neck. At the crack of the rifle he fell; 
and those that were lying down jumped up; but they 
could not tell where to run. Not wanting to shoot any 
more, although I knew the buck would be musty, I 
thought I would trust to the boys to kill one fit to eat, I 
went up to where my dead deer lay, and surely it had 
been a monarcb of the glen. His right ear had been split 
in two places from the head to the tip; the left ear had 
one split in it. His neck was covered with scars, which 
— that he was the champion; he had earned his 
aurels, 


Off to my left came the booming of the Express cannon. 
It was boom, boom so quickly that it made one long, roll- 
ing echo, which was taken upand handed back and forth, 
until a third single shot continued the sound. I stood 
waiting, expecting to hear another, ‘but that was the 
last; everything was quiet. 

I went down on to the river to where some Chinamen 
were working, and sold them the big buck for $5. Two 
of them came up and carried down the meat. I took the 
hide and head and hung them up, then returned to 


camp. 

inte boys had not come in, I built a fire, and had din- 
ner well under way when B. came in; and it was an easy 
matter to tell that he had had lots of fun and had killed 
> first big game. He brought the liver and heart in for 

inner. 

He reported that as he had got near the head of the 
draw I had told him to go up, two large bucks had gotu 
out of some brush, and after a few bounds up the h 
sto He fired both barrels at the biggest one, and one 
of the shots knocked it down. Then he loaded and tried 
the other with two shots, and missed. He said he knew, 
from the trouble he had in getting out the shells and re- 
loading his rifle, that he was getting rattled. He thensat 
down and took good pains and fortheshoulder. At 
the report of his rifle the deer bounded forward and fell. 
After dressing his game, he went on up to the summit, 
where he saw a band lying down, and thought he could 
get very close to them by retracing his steps a short dis- 
tance and crossing the divide lower down. When he got 
to where he thought he would be within good range he 
looked very carefully, but they had run. 

“What did you kill?’ he asked, when he got through 
telling me of his fun. 

“T got one, but it was a big buck; so I went down to 
the China camp and sold it, but kept the head and hide.” 

I remarked that C. had fired three times.. ‘‘Oh yes, I 
heard them; does it not make a tremendous rumbling 
among the cafions and those high bluffs beyond the Clear- 
water, and is not that a grand sight, that old Buffalo 
Hump Mountain so rugged and high. I can’t see what so 
many Americans want to go abroad for, when there are 
such places right at their doors and with such quantities 
of game.” ; 

conversation was interupted by C. coming in with 
success stamped on every feature. He had killed one two- 
point buck and wounded one which he wanted to follow 
very much; but I had told him to follow a wounded deer 
but a short distance and that I would help him. 

It was a great source of satisfaction for me to listen to 
these two men as they repeated every little detail of their 
hunt, and how well they were pleased with their Express 
rifles and the beautiful mountain scenery and the music 
of the echo of each other’s rifle. C. said, ‘‘Lew, your rifle 
sounded like a popgun in a cellar, but after all it did 
better than ours.” B. chipped in and said, ‘“You must not 
forget who was at the breech.” 

hile eating we decided on our next move. C. was 
religious, and, while he did not want to force his opinions 
on Lb, and me, yet he did not want to hunt or move camp 
if it could be avoided on the next day, which was Sunday. 
I told them we had better get our game in and then move 
down on to the Clearwater, a couple of miles below our 
old mining claim, where we would have an excellent 
camp, with plenty of feed for our horses. 

I gave B. ry emery horse and put his pack saddle on 
the mule, and he said that with that outfit he could bring 


his deer into camp. I took his saddle horse and with C, 
on his we went after his deer. We had not left camp 
more than a quarter of a mile when we saw four deer 
come out of a fir thicket and start up the mountain; they 
were about 200yds. away. I told C. to take a shot at 
them. He gave me a very credulous look and said, “I 
know positively I could not hit one and I don’t believe 
you or John Rigby could either.” The deer were stand- 
ing in a draw and we could not see all of their bodies 
while we were sitting on our horses. I jumped off from 
the horse and raised my rearsight for200yds. All I could 
see was their heads and a few inches of the necks. I 
drew a bead on the neck of asmall oneand fired. Atthe 
crack of the rifle the deer dropped. The rest gave a few 
jumps and stopped and looked at their fallen companion. 
C. was much surprised and said, ‘“You please lead my 
horse; I want to pace the ground, for that was the best 
shot I ever saw made.” 

We got nearly half-way to the deer before the others 
went off. I think we could have killed all the band. 
When C, reached the deer he called out 179. It was a 
yearling doe, and I had broken its neck about 4in. below 
its under jaw. We hung it = went up the mountain, 
and soon reached the place where C. had done his shoot- 
ing. 

He had killed a two-point buck. He showed me where 
the other was standing; and upon examining the place, 
I told him he had hit his deer a long way back. fol- 
lowed the tracks a short distance and found blood; but 
when it was scattered on the snow it was like spray. 
He had shot the tip of the tail off; and when the deer 
would stop, it would throw the blood out more than ten 
feet each way. I decided that there was no use of fol- 
lowing it unless we wanted to kill it for a curio, it having 
been shot with an Expressrifle. C. said we better return 
tocamp. I told him to hold the k horse while I put 
the deer on. He was willing, but the horse had no notion 
of carrying a dead deer tocamp. I got my hands full of 
blood and rubbed the horse’s nose good, then put my coat 
over his head and tied the sleeves under his throat; threw 
the deer on and lashed it good and fast, and took the coat 
off from his head. He looked at the deer; then smelt of 
it, and did not buck, but walked right off. We soon got 
back to my little deer, which I dragged into camp. a 
saw B. coming, leading my horse, and the mule was fol- 
lowing; he had a deer on each. It was but a few minutes’ 
work putting our packs on, and we were ready to start. 
I told B. to ride my horse and keep the trail which crossed 
Meadow Creek a mile from the Clearwater, while I 
would take his horse and go and get my big deer skin and 
horns and follow the river trail, which was too dangerous 
to go with a pack; and would meet them at our old houses. 
We made our intended point before dark and camped at 
the mouth of Little Sheep Cafion. 

The snow was all gone, the grass good and wood eer: 
The young deer furnished camp with plenty of good fat 
venison; it was the only one we had killed that I con- 
sidered fit to eat. I hobbled all the horses but the mule 
and turned them loose. B. and C. thought I was taking 
chances, but when I told them the nature of the range 
they said, ‘‘We trust it all to you.” We had a splendid sup- 
per, and after lounging around on our bed of fir browse I 
cut off a piece of venison and stuck it up before the firé to 
roast. B. and C. wanted to know if I had not had supper 
enough. ‘Oh yes, but I like a little roast venison before I 
go to bed.” I cut off a piece for each of them, to which 
they remonstrated. I replied, ‘‘When you fellows see me 
eating it will make you hungry.” When the meat was 
done enough I began on mine and soon the boys com- 
menced on theirs and were loud in their praises of its ex- 
cellence; they thought it was the best meat they had ever 
eaten. 

It was broad ne when I woke up. I got up and 

had a good fire. B. soon got up, but C. was lazy and did 
not turn out until we had breakfast ready. Our horses 
were in sight of camp, which pleased the boys very much. 
After breakfast C. said, ‘‘Boys, I shall remain in cam 
to-day, but you two can do what you like.” ‘‘Well,” 
I, “‘so far as hunting is concerned I care nothing about 
that, but I will do whatever B. wants to.” B. said he 
would like very much to go - to the head of Sheep 
Cafion and try forasheep. So B. and I picked up our 
rifles and started for the head of Little Sheep Cafion. We 
had a very high, steep and rocky mountain to climb. 

B. was good at walking; and when we reached the top 
of one very high precipice I told him that sometimes 
sheep lay at the foot of the cliff. B. walked out and took 
a good look over the precipice, where I was afraid to ven- 
ture. Not seeing any, we kept on, intending tostrike the 
cliffs near the head of the cafion. In going down the 
divide I sawa small band of deer. Some were lying 
down, and some feeding on buck brush. I showed them 
to B.; he responded that we were not after deer to-day. I 
asked him if he thought he could hit one. He raised his 
rifle, and after sighting it a while took it down, and said 
it would be doubtful. I handed him my rifle; he sighted 
at the deer, then took the rifle down; took his, tried it; 
then took mine again; then said, ‘‘I could hit one with 
your rifle, I had no idea there was such a difference in 
the sights. My sight covers the deer completely, while 
yours does not hide more than the size of my hand.” We 
showed ourselves to the deer, and they bounded away 
into a fir thicket. We went down into the head of Sheep 
Cafion and found where a small band had been that night 
or in the morning. We followed their trail down below 
the snow line, where we lost it. 

We kept on around the point, and had gone about one 
mile when I heard some magpies chattering around in a 
small gulch, I told B. they were with the sheep, as I had 
often seen them sitting on sheep picking ticks off; the 
sheep seem to enjoy it. We went very cautiously and I 
was ahead. I looked the ground over very carefully. 
Soon I saw a very big ram standing on a log. He was 
looking down tow: the river. I motioned to B. to 
move up, which he did, and took a good look at the first 
mountain sheep he had ever seen. Soon the ram looked 
square at us, but we never moved until he turned his 
head; then we squatteddown. The wind was blowing up 
the river, so we were in danger of being detected a 
scent. I soon peeped up, but the ram had got down. e 
moved up a short distance, when I saw seven. They 
were not more than 80yds., and I whispered to B. to try 
and killthe ram. He raised his rifle and bang! bang! it 
went, nearly deafening me. 

The sheep ran down around on to the point we. were 
on—all except the ram, which ran up the gulch. By the 
time the sheep got straight below us B. had two more 
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cartridges in his rifle and fired two more shots. This time 
I got to one side, so did not sustain such a shock. He 
missed again. I then shot at a small one and killed it. 
Then I gave my rifle to B. and he shot at a small ram 
and killed it dead. He was going to shoot at another, 
but I told him we had enough, and he took the rifle from 
his shoulder. As we were not a great way from camp, 
our shooting was interesting to C. 

We went up to where the big ram had stood when B. 
shot first. He had over-shot with one barrel, but we 
could not find where the second shot had struck. We 
followed the ram’s tracks a short distance, but not finding 
any blood went to camp, where C. was eager to hear the 
details of our hunt, and seemed to be as well pleased as 
we were. I started dinner while B. drove in the horses. 
After dinner B. and I went and got our sheep. C. 
thought the ram we brought in had a fine pair of horns, 
and he asked me how old I thought it was. I told him 
not over two years. He looked in its mouth and said it 
was two years old if they had the same mouth the 
domesticsheep have. The lamb I killed was fat and good. 

After we had our sheep hung up B. said, ‘‘Lew, let’s go 
over on to that ridge in the cone, where you told me we 
would find elk signs if there were any in the cone.” I 
rode C.’s horse, not wanting the mule to follow. It was 
only a little over a mile to the top of the ridge. When 
we got near the summit I showed B. where an elk had 
gone along but a short time before. This seemed to ex- 
cite him more than anything he had seen on our trip. 
We tied our horses and followed on down the ridge 
toward the Clearwater, and soon I saw an old bull elk 
lying down, not more than 150yds. from us. I showed it 
to B., who stood gazing at it for more than a minute 
without moving. Then he squatted down and whispered 
to me that he would give $50 if it were not Sunday and 
C. were with us. I told him to follow me. I retraced 
my steps a short distance and went up on a small mound 
a little closer and higher, where by crawling up we had 
a fair view of the elk, which was chewing its cud. We 
could tell from the way his horns shook. It was about a 
four-point. After satisfying ourselves, we crawled back, 
returned to the horses and went back to camp, where B. 
told C. what he had seen. He thanked both of us for our 
consideration of him, for I had told B. that if we shot 
we might not find any on Monday or for a week, and it 
would make C. feel bad if we killed one and could not 
find ary for him to shoot at. 

Monday morning bright and early we were up and had 
our breakfast by the time I could see to find our horses, 
Then we packed all our game except the forequarters of 
the young ram, which I hung up out of the way of var- 
mints, and we were soon up into the cane and camped on 
a@ small ridge about one mile from where we had left our 
elk the day before. We picketed horses, shouldered rifles 
and started to find an elk; but before we left camp I got 
the boys to promise that should we find any game they 
would shoot only one barrel of their rifles at a time, for 
when they fired both barrels in quick succession the recoil 
of the rifle threw them clear off. We had been out an 
hour when I struck the fresh tracks of a cow and calf, I 
followed very carefully and in less than a mile saw them 
feeding not 100yds. away. I cautioned the boys to take 
time and not over-shoot; they got ready and both fired 
almost simultaneously; then they fired the other barrels. 
The cow fell; the calf ran up over the ridge, B. and I 
after it, but it got into a fir thicket before B. could put in 
ashot. We dressed, | ow many and hung .up our game, 
and returned to camp feeling fine. The boys were in the 
best of spirits. 

After dinner we went up on to what the boys thought a 
high mountain, but when we reached the summit there 
was another only a short distance which was much 
higher, and had we gone to the top of that we could have 
seen the Seven Devils, between the Salmon and Snake 
rivers, much higher. 

We returned to camp tired and hungry, as usual; and 
that night we concluded that we would on the morrow 
return home by way of Mt. Idaho. 

On our way out we saw where several elk had crossed 
the trail in the night, but the boys had had all the sport 
they wanted in one outing. 

Such was the disposition of two Englishmen who 
hunted on Clearwater with Lew WILwor. 


. 


MORE ABOUT BEE HUNTING. 


Editer Forest and Stream: 

Thursday night we cut a bee tree—one that Guy had 
located about a month ago, with only one bee to get his 
line. He let the bee go four times, and three times it 
came back, bringing with it its friends and relations to 
the comb in the bee box. The fourth time it failed to 
turn up, so Ferguson guessed, and guessed right, that he 
had gone by the tree. His experience enabled him to find 
the tree, not many rods from where he let the bee go the 
last time. Ferguson located his tree, which was about a 
mile from the place he caught the bee, on sweet-clover 
blossoms. He never marks a tree, and has no other 
guide than his memory, but that is sufficient, and I know 
he can go to any tree, though there be a dozen of them, 
any time, day or night. 

He and Andrew and I went to this tree by lantern-light, 
Guy leading the way of course. He went almost directly 
to it. It stood in quite thick timber, on a mountain ridge 
which has some thousands of acres on it. It was a 15in. 
oak and perfectly sound at the base. We each took turns 
swinging the double-hitted axe or “‘pickerel bait,” as Ed. 
Phelps calls them. You know Ed. came back from a 
distant part of the Adirondacks, and told of a pond 
where the pickerel were so big that the favorite trolling 
spoon was. an ordinary double-bitted axe. The Keene 
Valley guides invariably speak now of a ‘‘pickerel bait” 
where before they used ‘‘double-bitted” in describing the 
kind of an axe used. 

I managed it so I had the axe when the tree fell, anda 
terrible crash it made in the echoing woods on that still 
night. The first feeling I experienced was that of appre- 
hension lest the owner of those woods would hear too! 
Conscience, you know, makes cowards of us all. But 
there was no danger of that, for we were too far back on 
the mountain. You know, it is rulable here for any one 
who finds a bee tree to cut it and say nothing about it, no 
matter who owns the woods, nor how much honey you 
get out of it, nor how big the tree is, provided it is not so 
near the owner’s house that he would hear you chopping! 
A while ago some one cut a bee tree right near Willie 
Fisher’s house. But he’s deaf. 


Andrew was ready with a wad of damp leaves to stop 
up the hole the minute the tree struck. e thought he 
had done his work well, until we saw the bees pouring 
out from one corner, and we kept our distance, but soon 
it was apparent that the night was too cold for them to 
fly much, and after leaving them alone for a half hour 
nearly all had gone back. “About fifty were still out, but 
all huddled together, and these I fixed by slapping a great 
handful of mud on them and ramming it in the hole. 

You probably know how they do the rest. Guy cut a 
neat hole just below and put in his sulphur ‘“‘match,” 
blowing the fumes in from time to time, and then putting 
a wad of leaves over to keep the fumes in. Then I par- 
tially unstopped the first hole to give draught to the 
smoke, while Guy blew it through the mass of bees. In 
ten minutes the bees were harmless,and Ferguson jumped 
on top of the tree and neatly cut off a slab, e the 
combs. He cut a little too deep once, and bled the comb 
in one place by cutting crosswise of the comb, but on the 
whole it was done in a woodsmanlike manner. I guess 
there were four bees to one honey, for it was a large 
“swarm of Italians,” but we only found about 6lbs. in our 
pails, after we had eaten all we possibly could. 

Guy knows where two more trees are, and when we 
cut them I’JI let you know how much we get. One thing 
I noticed about Guy that rather rised me was 
that, although a splendid woodsman and hunter, a car- 

nter, paper hanger, etc., etc., a man who can turn his 

nd to anything, yet when it comes to plugging up a 
hole in a bee tree he isn’t in it at all. He’s generally 
about five rods away, telling you that they won’t sting, 
and ‘‘to just smush ’em with your buckskin glove and 
plug her up.” HEATHCOTE. 

Lake Caampiarn, Oct. 27. 
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NORTH AMERICAN SHORE BIRDS. 


NATURALISTS, sportsmen and bird lovers generally are 
to be congratulated on the appearance and character of 
this volume. It is what its author intended it to be, a 
reference book for all these classes, and certainly no one 
. more competent to prepare such a reference book than 








2. 

Mr. Elliot’s attainments in all three of these capacities 
are well known, and while most of his works have been 
of a more technically scientific character than the volume 
before us, yet he has written a great number of papers 
which were purely for sportsmen, and treat in a popular 
and pleasing way of the open air life among the birds which 
they love so well. Readers of FoREST AND STREAM who 
are acquainted with his pseudonym will recall many 
charming accounts of wildfowl shooting from his pen, as 
well as his recent interesting and valuable paper on the 
Wild Turkeys. Well known in science as president of 
the American Ornithologists’ Union, Mr. Elliot’s name is 
known also among wildfowlers as long the president of 
the Narrows Island Club, of North Carolina, one of the 
most successful ducking clubs of our Southern seaboard. 

The title-page of this latest work gives in succinct 
phrase its contents: ‘North American Shore Birds: a 
History of the Snipes, Sandpipers, Plovers and their Allies 
inhabiting the beaches and marshes of the Atlantic and 
Pacific Coasts, the prairies and the shores of the inland 
lakes and rivers of the North American Continent; their 
popular and scientific names, together with a full descrip- 
tion of their mode of life, nesting, migration and disper- 
sions, with descriptions of the summer and winter 

lumages of adults and young, so that each species may 
readily identified. A Reference Book for the Naturalist, 
Sportsman and Lover of Birds, by Daniel Giraud Elliot, 
F. R. 8. E., ete., Ex-President American Ornithologists, 
Union, Curator of Zodl in the Field Columbian 
Museum, Chicago; Author of ‘‘Birds of North 
America,” Illustrated Monographs of Ant Thrushes, 
Grouse, Pheasants, Birds of Paradise, Hornbills, 
Cats, etc. With seventy-four plates.” This gives 
a clear enough idea of what the volume contains, 
yet falls short of es justice. 

Mr. Elliot’s purpose being to make a book which 
should be for the sportsman and bird lover rather 
than for the naturalist, he has written his descrip- 
tions so that they shall be plain and easily com- 
prehended. This he has done not by using words 
of one syllable, nor by writing the long and in- 
volved sentences which would be required with 
each description to explain what is meant by such 
technical terms as primaries, axillars, lores and - 
so on, but by giving in the first of the 
volume a large outline figure of a snipe on which 
every space and every group of feathers which 
has a technical name are plainly marked with 
that name. No matter how unfamiliar he may - 
be with the names used in describing a bird’s 
plumage, the reader who goes over one or two 
of the eae with this diagram before him 
will at once learn the signification of these terms, 
which will thereafter have no terrors for him. 
On this point Mr. Elliot in his Preface says: 

“To the various portions of a bird’s plumage 
certain names have been applied by ornithologists 
which to the non-scientific mind may savor of 

antry. Some of these, however, I have found 
it necessary to use, and although they — be 
unfamiliar to the general reader, yet I believe 
they will be as readily understood as any substi- 
tute would be, though couched in apparently 
simpler language. Thus, the long stiff feathers 
of the wing, instead of being described by that 
sentence, are called primaries, the ornithological 
term, because they are the first or must important, 
and without which no bird could rise and sustain 
itself in the air. They are sometimes called 
‘flight feathers,’ but this term carries with it no 
clearer definition to the layman than ‘primaries,’ 
and consequently attains the desired result of 
——y or clearness no better. 

“The long sentence given above is, of course, 
impossible, objectionable in two ways—the space it occu- 
pies and the weariness that would arise from its constant 
repetition. In order, therefore, to render clear any term 
referring to, or describing any portion of, a bird’s plu- 
mage, a ‘map’ of a birdis given, and every indicated, 
with the name it bears, clearly portrayed, thus serving ag 





a handy dictionary, and explaining all the terms used in 
these pages. It is believed that with little trouble the use 
of this ‘map’ will smooth poe ne difficulty arising from 
the occurrence of some unfamiliar word in the descriptions. 
A glossary will also be found defining all the terms used.” 

The plan of the volume is entirely simple. Following 
the short preface come the table of contents, list of illus- 
trations, outline plate of snipe and glossary of technical 
terms. Then follows introduction, giving a short account: 
of the family to which this group belongs, after which 
come the short life histories, from one to three or four 
pages in length, each accompanied by its plate and descrip- 
tion of the species. The work closes with an Appendix, 
which consists of keys to the families, genera and species 
which should enable any one to identify any member of 
the group. There is a full index. 

This volume is especially admirable for its simplicity 
and directness and for the very high quality of its many 
illustrations. These last were done by Mr. Edwin Shep- 
se whose drawings illustrated Baird, Brewer and 

idgway’s Birds of North America, Mr. Trumbull’s Names 
and Portraits of Birds and other well-known works. 

Mr. Elliot’s volume is entitled to high praise. Like Mr. 
Trumbull’s book just mentioned, it fills a place hitherto 
unoccupied, and it cannot fail to have a wide popularity 
among all men and women who use the shotgun. 

For the accompanying illustration from the book we 
are indebted to the courtesy of the publisher. 


NATURAL HISTORY AT ATLANTA. 


THE exhibit of the U. S. National Museum in the Gov- 
ernment Building at Atlanta is intended, in the language 
of the catalogue, to convey to the mind an impression 
similar to that received by visiting the Smithsonian build- 
ings in Washington. 

ost of the objects exhibited are from the collections 
of the U.S. Museum, and are so arranged as to give a 
good idea of the character of the treasures therein pre- 
served, besides illustrating the methods by which ani- 
mals are studied, classified, arranged, labeled and dis- 
— in a great museum. 

he first department represented is that of mammals. 
Here the various types of mankind are shown either by 
figures or portraits, the bright costumes of some of the 
figures being very striking. Twelve of the most charac- 
teristic 7. of the human species are thus shown. 
Groups of ky Mountain sheep, Rocky Mountain goats, 
prairie wolves, armadillo and American badgers are also 
exhibited. 

Next in order are the birds, of which six cases are ex- 
hibited. Five of the six cases contain groups, by far the 
most instructive and attractive way to show these sub- 
jects. First are the bower birds, fitted up with a play- 
house such as they construct in their native wilds 
in Australia. The bower is constructed of long twigs, 
brought —e* above and below, forming a cylindrical 
runway. This is decorated with bright feathers, shells, 
bones, buttons—when they can steal them from the 
natives—and other subjects. 

The second group represents the lyre bird and its curi- 
ous dancing mound. The third group is that of the 
American flamingoes, showing the construction of nest 
and the manner in which the bird sits upon the eggs. 
This is a very showy group. Next are the long and 
slender-toed jacanas from Mexico, whose peculiar habit of 
eee upon the broad-leaved aquatic plants is here illus- 
ar. 


ated. 

The fifth group, ‘“‘The Interrupted Dinner,” appeals 
strongly to the mind of every lover of the gun. A red- 
tailed hawk in the act of feasting upon a recently caught 
grouse is suddenly set upon by a goshawk, and is 
mounted with claws in air trying to keep the marauder 
away. 

The last case of birds contains a fine collection of the 


KILDEER PLOVER. 


From Elliot's “‘ North American Shore Birds.” 


birds of paradise from New Guinea. About thirty kinds 
of these birds, so remarkable for beauty of plumage, are 
shown. Some of the specimens are very valuable, and 
the exhibit, though not so large, is well worth going to 


Bee. 
The snakes are represented by such well-known friends 
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as diamond rattler, banded rattler, prairie rattler, copper- 
nead, harlequin snake and water moccasin. The _ 
ous snakes of the United States thus brought together in 
a group make an interesting exhibit. Li 

Next are shown representatives of seventy-two families 
of American fishes. These are preserved in alcohol and 
exhibited in flat-surfaced jars. : 

Next we come to the department of anatomy, where in- 
teresting structural developments of various animals are 
to be seen. By the use of specimens and models some of 
the internal secrets concerning the development of em- 
bryo, skeleton modifications, etc., are to be seen at a 
aglance. For instance, under modification of the skele- 
ton for locomotion is shown the kan , the ape, the 
sloth and the dude (mentioned in the order of their 
value). 

Among the marine invertebrates are to be seen many 
pretty objects, both dried and in alcohol. 

The department of mollusks exhibits a case of showy 
shells, and must not be overlooked. 

A very fine exhibit of insects is made, the popular por- 
tion being eight frames of beautiful Lepidoptera and 
Coleoptera (butterflies, moths and beetles), gathered from 
the four quarters of the globe. 

Passing on, we come to the fossils; next the geological 
exhibits; then the minerals, and on to the ethnological. 
Here we see many things of interest pertaining to the 
life of the sons of the great American forests and plains. 

That the Smithsonian and National Museum exhibits at 
Atlanta will instruct the people drawn to it by its attrac- 
tiveness cannot for a moment be doubted; the educational 
values of great museums cannot be computed, and the 
unstinted evidences of h appreciation of the Gov- 
ernment display by the President of the United States 
and the members of his cabinet during the recent visit to 
the Atlanta Exposition was fully merited. i 


THE VELVET OF THE ANTLER. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 
In your issue of the 24th inst. Mr. Tenner says it is evi- 
dent that I have not had opportunity to observe the habits 
of deer or I would not deny the well-known fact that deer 
get rid of the velvet on their horns by rubbing them on 
oung trees. As to my chances of observation, I have 

kill deer since the winter of 1854, and have been in the 
mountains continuously since the 10th of June, 1860. So 
on that score I believe I have had good opportunities. 
From Mr. Tenner’s statement I am led to believe he thinks 
the velvety covering on the deer’s horns during their 
growth is fast to the horn, which it is not. The horn is 
covered with skin and that skin is covered with fine hair. 
Now, while the horn is growing to break that skin makes 
ascar on the horn, and the deer are very careful about 
hurting their horns at this period. When the horn gets 
ripe, or has attained its natural growth, this skin bursts 
open and comes off in strips. I have killed bucks which 
had strips 8 or 10in. lon anes © their horns, 

For quite a while before the horns begin to peel they 
~— their growth, and no blood circulates in any part 
of them, 

“ Here the horns of some are now patenting to peel, yet 
I have killed them as late as Oct. 5 with velvet on —_ 
of their horns and they had begun to horn brush. I have 
never been able to find where a deer has horned the brush 
until about the time the bucks separate in the fall, and 
Gok are ripe and mostly pulled before that takes 


Now, Brother Belknap, I want you to keep your eye on 
the gun and when you go up into the glades around 
Camas Prairie this fall to kill a buck while he is in the short 
blue; I want you to observe how early you find where 
one has horned the brush, for I am guing to send ForEsT 
AND STREAM some of the skin with a little velvet on from 
the horns of the blue buck I killed last Labor Day with 
my .22, and I am going to try to send a horn with the 
ripe velvet on. 

send with this a little of the skin covered velvet from 


horns that I got last Labor Day; they were too ripe to 
show good. I hope to be able to secure a pair of horns 
this fall that will show them partly peeled. 


Lew WILMoT. 
[The belief that deer rid their horns of the velvet by 
ruobing them against young trees and bushes is certainly 
very general, and is confirmed by the books on natural 
history. Mr. Wilmot, we fear, has undertaken a large con- 
tract if he expects to prove a negative. It is not unusual 
to see deer and elk ‘“‘shaking,” as it is sometimes called, 
at the very time that the velvet is peeling. We have 
often seen elk ‘‘shaking” in the Rocky Mountains in the 
very first days of September, and at that time of the year 
have killed bulls that still had patches of velvet clinging 
to the antlers near the base, and at the same time had this 
rough base filled with finely crushed pieces of green bark 
and leaves. On the other hand it is altogether probable 
that deer fight bushes long after the velvet has disap- 
red, acting when doing this just as they do when rub- 
ing off the velvet. Domestic and wild animals often do 
this, sometimes apparently in play and sometimes to 
scratch the head and neck. We have seen this done by 
domestic cattle and by buffalo. We should be glad to 
receive from our readers all over the country facts bearing 
_ on this question with regard to all species of deer.] 


Bluebirds and Robins in Colorado. 


Denver, Col., Oct. 27.—Mr. W. R. Gorman, of Paschal, 
Ga., inquires through FOREST AND STREAM of Oct. 19 
about the bluebird. I don’t know whether a report from 
this section of the country will interest him or not, but 
sup it will do no harm. 

uebirds arrived here from the South last spring, 
March 2, They were throughout the city in great num- 
bers for a few days until they ate up the ivy berries, and 
then they gradually thinned out, scattering throughout 
the country. I think about the average number nested 
in town. Many nest in the mountains up to an altitude 
where frost is frequent all through the summer. In the 
fall they did not assemble in such great numbers in town 
as usual, probably because food was so exceedingly plenti- 
ful all over the country. The season was unusually fruit- 
ful. Last year bluebirds appeared Feb. 16, robins ten or 
twelve days later. This year robins came March 5. Both 
birds differ somewhat from those of the Eastern States, 
and I think in their migration they follow the mountain 
chains southward into ico, ILLIAM N, BYERS. 


Woman, Fashion and Plumes. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

Will you kindly allow a woman to say a word in de- 
fense of her sex? In your issue of Oct. 5 you publish an 
article by E. Hough. How little he knows the sex he 
traduces. Because there are a few women who, through 
ignorance, insist upon having choice plumes, the whole 
sex is scored; at least those who have the wealth to satisfy 
their whims. Oh, Mr. Hough, how little you know the 
warm heart that beats under the sealskin as well as under 
the $2 jacket. I think you have never been sick and 
alone among strangers. 

In my thoughtless youth I wore a part of the bird of 
po in my hat. But when I was informed that the 

utiful bird was sacrificed for the few feathers I used 
ostrich feathers instead, as I was assured that they would 
be dropped later by the bird if they were not cut in their 
prime. I think nearly all women have kind hearts, and 
could Mr. Hough’s article be disseminated through the 
land, no real woman would wear the plumes and the 
species would not become extinct. But oh, Mr. Hough, 
you who are so tender and gentle in your searches into 
nature’s heart, and who can listen to the song of the 
mouse and interpret it to us with such entrancing word- 
music, I pray you, teach us a little less roughly and give 
us credit for some heart. 


Another thing, Mr. Hough, although I do not deny that — 


women like to be admired (so does the other sex), still I 
do not think the extremes of fashion are intended for the 
opposite sex so much as for their own; and where one 
woman is a slave to fashion thousands are giving the best 
that is in them to promote the health and happiness of 
their families and their fellow-men. MATER. 


Another Grouse Incident. 


CanTON, Pa., Oct. 31.—Curious incidents that happen 
while hunting ruffed grouse are common, but perhaps the 
following may be of interest to some of your readers. 
Last October, while grouse shooting on a hill south 
of and overlooking the village of Canton, Pa., I flushed 
and fired at a large bird which went off in a direct line 
toward the village, though intervening bushes prevented 
my marking his flight for any great distance. In the 
afternoon a gentleman in town told me that his brother- 
in-law, while at work on the south side of his house, on the 
lawn which faces the hill where I was shooting, was 
startled by a large = which flew against the side of 
the house and fell dead. I inquired the time and it cor- 
responded almost exactly with the time I had shot at the 
grouse on the hill three-fourths of a mile away and about 


400ft. above the village. I could not ascertain whether, 


the bird had any shot marks or not. Probably it was the 
same bird at which I fired—at least the coincidence was 
curious. Grouse are very plenty this fall in this vicinity, 
but quail were never so scarce in my recollection. 


. 


Prairie Chickens in Confinement. 


ToLEDo, O.—Friend Ames’s letter in this week’s FOREST 
AND STREAM reminds me that within a few days I have 
learned of a “‘plant” in this State where it is reported that 
the rearing of prairie chickens in confinement is carried 
on with success on quite a — scale. Iam looking the 
matter up, and hope to be able to give the facts in the 
case to FOREST AND STREAM beforelong. Thereis nothing 
improbable about the story, if the man in charge has the 
requisite skill and knowledge, and both these birds and 
quail ought to be reared about as easily as barnyard 
chickens. The man who had the care of the birds Mr. 
Ames saw must have been a very dismal failure. 

JAY BEEBE. 


An Editor who Hied. 


Our silence for the last two weeks we must attribute to 
the fact that our junior has taken a lay-off and we were 
compelled to hie ourself to the bad lands to secure our usual 
supply of venison forthe winter. We werealso fortunate 
enough to secure a few wolf hides. The bounty on the 
latter will enable us to purchase paper, ink and other 
material necessary to run a newspaper with. Our tat- 
tered garments float humiliating but boldly out to the 
breezes, and the gentle zephyrs glide stealthily through 
our whiskers, but we will be in it all the same.—Sandusky 
Miner and Prospector. 


The Linnwan Society of New York. 


A REGULAR meeting of the Linnzan Society will be 
held at the American Museum of Natural History, Sev- 
enty-seventh street and Eighth avenue, on Tuesday even- 
ing, Nov. 26, at 8 o’clock. A paper will be read by Mr. 
Frank M. Chapman, ‘Remarks on Birds Collected in 
Greenland by the Peary Expedition.” 

WALTER W. GRANGER, Sec’y, 
American Museum of Natural History. 


Soon or Early? 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

I notice in the South a a | general substitution of the 
word “‘soon” for ‘‘early.” here a New England resi- 
dent would say he got up early in the morning, the gen- 
tleman of Dixie would remark that he got up soon. Or, 
to perfect the paraphrase: The ‘‘early bird” catches the 
worm, but the ‘‘sooner dog” takes the rabbit. Would 
this be correct? C. H. 


American Ornithologists’ Union. 


PoRTLAND, Conn., Oct. 18.—The thirteenth congress of 
the American Ornithologists’ Union will convene in 
Washingtun on Monday, Nov. 11, at 8 o’clock P. M. 

The public meetings will be held at the U. S. National 
Museum, commencing Tuesday, Nov. 12, at 11 o’clock 
A, M. . JOHN H., Saas, Sec’y. 


. 


Game Laws in Brief. 

Taz Game Laws in Brief, current edition, sold everywhere, has 
new game and fish laws for more than thirty of theStates. It covers 
the entire country, is carefully prepared, and gives all that shooters 
and anglers require. . See advertisement. 


Game Bag and Gun. 


WHEN THE SEASON OPENS. 


THE dog days of 1895 are a thing of the past and the 
days of the rabbit have arrived. The odor of the damp, 
decaying leaves of the oaks and the maples is as incense 
to the nostrils of the hunter who is fond of the cry of a 
hound in pursuit of a rabbit. The season when bunny 
can be hunted legally is always looked forward to in no 
= spirit by a large number of devotees of the dog 
and gun. 

_ Love of sport in some shape or other is really inherent 
in us all, did we but know it Some have different ideas 
of it from others. it is true, but it’s there, all the same. 
The man on his $400 hunter who follows a pack of hounds 
that is driving a Kentucky red for all he is worth, or who 
is galloping over the springy turf of Exmoor after a war- 
rantable stag, is worthy of the name of sportsman. The 
man who risks his limbs and expends much wind in his 
efforts to circumvent the wily goat of the Rockies or the 
agile chamois of the Alps; the man who, gun in hand, — 
clambers up the boulder-covered slopes of the Alleghepies 
and reckons himself fortunate to come home with his 
body whole and a solitary ruffed grouse in his pocket, and 
all others who seek their game in the forest or on the 
field, these men all exhibit the love of eport cropping out 
in some sort or other. 

We don’t have it all alike. As is the case with measles 
or chicken pox, some take it more severely than others. 
Why then should the man, who with his gun, shells and 
little yellow dog sallies forth to force mild-visaged rab- 
bits to their own undoing, be looked upon as less worthy 
of = name of sportsman than those who fly at bigger 
game 

Have you ever been rabbit hunting on Long Island? 

And if you have, did you ever leave New York city 
during the afternoon or evening hours of Oct, 31 via the 
L. 1. R. R.? 

The open season for hunting rabbits on Long Island 
commences Nov. 1, and the exodus from New York dur- 
ing the hours mentioned above is worth witnessing. 
Thirty-fourth street ferry and James Slip both deliver a 
varied assortment of hunters, dogs of all kinds, guns and 
demijohns, at the Long Island City depot of the L. I. R. 
R. No one portion of the island appears to be more 
favored than another; main line or branches, it’s all the 
same, the bag; cars are turned into temporary ken- 
nels for dogs, whose duty it will be on the morrow to 
drive the cotton-tail from his form and to send him 
round the wood so that the man with the gun can have 
a chance at him. 

Illustrations in the English sporting papers have made 
us familiar with the exodus to the North that takes place 
in London on the eve of the opening of the season on 
grouse. The dogs that appear in those illustrations are all 
high-toned setters or pointers (comparatively few of the 
latter), and all of them are led by porters in the uniform 
of railroad employees. Gun cases and other hand bag- 
gage strew the platform and make it hard work for the 
porter to lead his charges to the place set apart for the 
canine passengers. 

But here in New York we have a latter-day exodus that 
has many different features from thos3 portrayed in the 
above-mentioned illustrations, although the general ob- 
ject—sport—is the same in both cases. 

Take Oct. 31 of this year, for instance. Rain, after a 
long-continued dry spell, was coming down in torrents. 
The “sidewalks of New York” were running with a muddy 
stream that made things under foot decidedly unpleasant. 
They were slushy, to say the least of it; the man or 
woman who had to walk found that out very quickly. 
Yet through it all, and cheerfully teo, came by ones, twos 
or threes, men with guns over their shoulders, and with 
a dog or dogs in tow. What did they care for the rain! 
The wet weather of to-day would make the scenting just 
so much the better on the morrow. With good luck they 
might not have to buy a single rabbit on their way home 
to save their reputations as nimrods, a thing that had hap- 
pened on more than one occasion previously. 

On the ferryboats the aspect of affairs changed. 
Friends greeted friends while their talk was all on the one 
theme—rabbits and how this or that dog was ‘‘the best 
you ever saw.” Men with two dogs and with guns in fine 
cases looked down with a soupcon of contempt upon the 
man with a single animal and nis gun encased in stout 
wrapping paper, little thinking how, on the return trip, 
the tables might with justice be turned. 

In the waiting room there was a little more excitement; 
two dogs had disagreed and their respective owners were 
likely to do so too. Another man, whose gun and grip 
bothered him somewhat, found that he had a big contract 
on hand wath two excitable dogs, each attache’ to him by 
separate chains; one tugged him forward while the other 
pulled him just as forcibly to the rear. A sportsman who 
tripped over the leading dog added a few words to the 
general conversation. It was a spirited scene. 

Just as a main line train was ready to leave, a stout 
man, whose sole baggage was a gun in a brand-new can- 
vas case and ashawl strap that held a bundle evidently 
composed of three bottles of something that was to be 
used in case snakes were met with, ran up to the ticket 
office and asked for a ticket to . Where was his 
pocketbook? Ach! What had he with the dollar bills 
done? His friends, who had been waiting for him, urged 
him to hurry up; he did so, but not a cent of money could 
he find. At the sound of ‘‘All aboard!” one paid for his 
ticket, another seized his bundle (they all seemed very 
anxious about that), and together they ran for the train. 

With such an excellent service to all parts of the island, 
the departure of the hunters was not so noticeable as it 
otherwise would have been had there been only a few 
trains at their disposal. Still there was lots of fun, and 
a couple of hours, say between 5 and 7 P. M., any Oct. 
31, could be spent very pleasantly in the Long Island City 
depot of the L. I. R. R., watching the departure of rabbit 
hunters who claim this city of New York as their home. 
Our illustrations will convey some idea of what may be 
seen during those two hours. 








’ North Carolina Deer and Bear Country. 


New Berne, N. C., Nov. 1.—Deer and bears are very 
abundant n«ar here at the Fine Lakes, at White Oak 
River, at Richlands, on the Quaker Bridge Road, and at 
Brown Sound, Bucks run up to 125lbs, dressed, C. H 
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THE SEASON’S GAME. 





Manitoba Grouse Country. 


Winnrrec, Man., Oct. 30.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
To explain the shortage of the grouse crop is a puzzle. 
T here are lots of theories, but never one that can be satis- 
factorily substantiated, but the pintailed grouse and pin- 
nated grouse ‘‘crop” was a failure, and this certainly was 
not in consequence of their being shot out. The ruffed 
grouse, on the contrary, is more plentiful than for years 
past. It is only about thirteen years ago since the first pin- 
nated grouse (or what is dubbed the Minnesota prairie 
chicken) made their appearance in Manitoba. This bird 
has traveled with civilization, or rather, with wheat cul- 
tivation, and is now found 250 miles west of the 49th par- 
allel and seems to be going west a few miles every year. 
T he pintailed grouse, which abounds—or did abound two 
years ago—at the foothills of the Rocky Mountains and 
extending eastward for about 100 miles, have this year 
almost disappeared. I traveled last month 400 miles par- 
allel with the mountains, and from observation and in- 
quiries found the same story repeated: ‘‘Something has 
killed them.” This phrase covers scores of theories, I 
could give my own, but it would also be a theury. 
Cranes, both blue white and brown, seem to have bred 
well north, also swan and geese. They are in the south- 
western portion of the Province in great numbers. I saw 
a flock of cranes a few days ago that resembled a flock of 
sheep to a demonstration; had I not known that sheep 
were not kept in that locality I should have passed on. 

One thing is certain: every effort will have to be exer- 


cised to uphold our game laws and see them enforced or - 


we in Manitoba will be like our cousins in Dakota. A 
friend in Dakota wrote me to get him guest-permits for 
himself and three friends to shoot in Manitoba, writin, 
me that they had not a feather in their county. 
wrote him that when he showed some interest in trying 
to preserve the game in his county I should be delighted 
to be of assistance to him; but now he had helped to kill 
every feather they had without once raising his voice in 
favor of game protection he would never get my assist- 
ance to aid him in killing our game to the last feather. 
THOS, JOHNSON. 


Conditions in Louisiana. 


OprLovusas, La., Oct. 30.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
While the conditions for breeding were not of the best, 
I am under the impression that the crop will in no wise be 
cut down. The summer was one long wet spell, and in- 
terfered very much with the breeding. This wet season 
lasted several months, and I doubt not that many nests 
were destroyed or young bevies drowned by the excessive 
floeds. Since about Sept. 1of last yearwe have been 
treated to dry weather, and at present water is scarce. 
The pools, ponds and marshes are all dry, and it is a mys- 
tery to me how the birds get water. The negroes down 
South say that during a long dry spell the birds drink the 
dew on the grass. This superstition would hardly have 
held good this time, for the atmospisere has been too dry 
for even dew to form on the grass. But the birds get 
water from somewhere, and are not suffering. 

Our open season begins on Nov. 1, only a few days off; 
but it will be entirely too dry to permit of good shoot- 


ing. 
The best breeding season is a dry one, with occasional 
showers. T. A. JACKSON. 


Texas Quail, Chickens and Snipe. 


GALVESTON, Tex., Oct. 31.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
From my observation since Oct. 1 I find quail fairly abun- 
dant. The severe weather of last February seems not to 
have affected them. From other sections of the State I 
learn that the birds are abundant. 

The past season was very favorable for the hatching of 
prairie chickens, as we had a dry summer and no spring 
rains to drown out the nestings;so our bird supply is prac- 
tically unaffected either by weather conditions or ex- 
cessive shooting. 

Jacksnipe are coming in, but on account of there not 
being any very recent rains, they are not very plenty yet 
near Galveston, but we may look for good shooting 
throughout the winter on these birds with the advent of 
several good rains and colder weather. The first jack- 
snipe made their appearance on the coast es 2. 

R. W. SHaw. 


The Virginia Bird Crop. 


RICHMOND, Va., Nov. 1.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The “bird crop” of quail in Virginia this year is the 
poorest we had since the deep snows of ’56 and ’57. The 
truth is there are not enough in any county in the State 
to enable a sportsman to make a respectable bag in a 
week’s time. The members of the bbe gene Field Sports 
Association are not going to shoot at all, and the farmers 
throughout the State will forbid shooting in order that the 
few birds left may restock the covers for another year. 
The cold weather of last winter not only killed out the 
quail, but almost completely wiped out all of the small 
birds as well, I have not seen a bluebird since the deep 
snow last January. The English sparrow is with us, how- 
ever, in great numbers, both in the towns and in the 
country, and like that other “nuisance,” the small boy 
and his gravel shooter, is here to stay. 

POLK MILLER. 
Mississippi Quail. 


WAVERLY, Miss., Oct. 27.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
So far as I can say I think birds are fully as abundant as 
last season. I was out this morning and found altogether 
in about three hours ten bevies within a half-mile circle 
of the kennel. Reports from country friends say there 
are more quail than last vear, but some are later and 
smaller. Striking the medium,I think it is safe to say 
that the quail crop equals in every respect that of last 
season W. W. Titus. 

Newton, N. C., Oct. 29.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The bird crop is short this year. The trainers who are on 
the ground are the people from whom I have gathered 
my information. I will give you some of their experi- 
ences here during. the last three weeks. Mr. Stodlard 
and Mr. Hammond have been all over the country in 
every direction, and have, I think, about as good idea ag 
anyone can have. They tell me that they have run a 


—_ 


good brace for three hours and not a single find. Then 
they have run puppies and found from three to five coveys 
in an hour. ey have gone out a number of times and 
found nothing, and they have found as many as nine 
coveys in a day’s hunt. 

Mr. Buckle is down in the country about eighteen miles 
from here and his reportis about thesame., Messrs. John- 
son, Gray and Mayfield are out from town about four 
miles and their reports are about the same. 

Two young men, residents of the town, drew the west 
side grounds and found six coveys until 10 o'clock with 
two brace, and on the eastern grounds they found seven 
coveys with one brace in an hour’s time, and they put 
down two more trace without a single find. 

* Now we must ‘onfess that this looks very blue, but we 

can draw some consolation from the fact that the natural 
surroundings are dead against the dogs. It is dry here 
beyond description, there having been no rain for more 
than three months. The weeds, brush and everything 
are covered with dust, and a dog after running for an 
hour sets up a continual sneezing on this account and it 
kills his nose for birds. 

I really think there are more birds here than the 
trainers find. I know too that they are not as plentiful 
as they were last year, but there are enough birds for 
trial purposes if it should ever rain and the natural con- 
ditions should become favorable. 

The shortness of the crop is attributable to several 
causes. The very severe winter left the birds in a weak 
and feeble condition, and the powers of propagation on 
this account were undoubtedly impaired, for we see very 
few full-grown birds, showing that the first crop was 
almost a complete failure. The potand meat hunters had 
something also to do with it. I will give you one in- 
stance. After the poor birds had weathered through our 
terrible winter they were weak and frail, and our pot- 
hunters here and through the country killed them in 
great numbers, B. J. S. 





WILKES-BaRRE, Pa., Oct. 30.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Iam pleased to say that there are a great many more 
grouse this season than last, due entirely to an exception- 
ally favorable breeding season. This year we had no rain 
to speak of during the hatching season. Wet weather 
only affects the very young chicks. Birds 3 or 4 weeks 
old will survive almost any storm. The season of 1894 
we had fewer grouse in this section than I have ever 
known before, due largely, I think, to nineteen days of 
almost incessant rain, which commenced during the last 
of April and continued during the time most of the birds 
were hatching. i 

I have gunned three days this season and have killed 
nineteen grouse and one woodcock. All the grouse killed 
were young birds but two, which proves conclusively that 
the birds have done well with us. We put out a number 
of Mongolian pheasants here last fall. I think that they 
have not done well. I myself have seen none, and have 
had no reliable information concerning them. <2. 


CHATTANOOGA, Tenn., Oct. 29.—North of Chattanooga 
the cold weather of last winter killed most of the birds 
eft over. In this immediate neighborhood they are rei 
ported to be fairly plentiful. I hear from good authority 
in southwest Tennessee that birds are very plentiful, and 
I take it that they are fairly abundant south of this place. 

The hatching season was favorable in this section, 
though heavy rains in July and August may have 
drowned a good many of the youngbirds. fF. I. STONE 








CINCINNATI, Oct, 29.—Editor Forest and Stream: Ihear 
no encouraging reports about the quail, as a result of the 
almost unprecedented drought of the past summer, but 
my investigation of the subject has not been as thorough 
and extended. One of my acquaintances, recently in 
central Illinois, found the birds scarce and quite small, 
evidently of a second hatching. Unless the country is 
favored with drenching rains to get the ground in proper 
condition for the dogs, the shooting will be seriously in- 
jured, even should birds be found more plentiful than 
now. HUNTER. 





ATLANTA, Ga., Oct. 28.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The rapidity with which birds have been destroyed in this 
section is much to be deplored by those enterested in 
reasonable sport and the preservation of game. It seems 
to be a matter of little difference whether the season is 
good or bad, as the majority of the hatch is exterminated 
before they are well feathered, while in the long open 
season from October to April scarcely enough escape for 
seed. Epwakrp 8, Gay. 





WASHINGTON, D. C., Nov. 1.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I have been carefully investigating the question as to 
prospects for quail shooting this season, and am fully sat- 
isfied that so far as relates to the States of Virginia and 
North Carolina the shooting will not be anything like as 
good as in the past two years, especially during the early 
—_ of the season. My advice to sportsmen from the 

orth would be to defer their visits to these particular 
States until late in the season, as most of the birds were 
late hatched, and are too small as yet to afford any en- 
joyment to either dog or sportsman. 

F. B, FARNSWORTH, 





PertH Ampoy,N. J., Nov. 1.—Yesterday’s storm will 
make better shooting than has been since the opening of 
the season. There are some quail and many rabbits, but 
both have been hard to find on account of the extreme 
dryness of the ground and fallen leaves. Ducks are fairly 
plentiful in Raritan Bay. The attention of game warden 
J. L. Tooker has been called to violations of section 10 of 
the game law, which prohibits the use of sailboats in 
hunting wildfool,and the practice is likely to be broken up. 
Woodcock have been very scarce, but there should be a 
flight next week. Some large striped bass were taken 
recently in the Raritan River, one of 5lbs. with rod and 
line and one of 14lbs, in a fyke net. Last week one man 
caught twenty-five good-sized bass in two hours at Marsh 
Point, half a mile above the railroad bridge. J. L. K. 


GranD Forks, N. D., Oct. 27.—Editor Forest and 
Stream; The rainfall during this spring and early sum- 
mer was exceptionally heavy for North Dakota. While 
this produced two crops of wheat in one it produced about 
one-third of a crop of chickens, 





Never did I see such a quantity of old birds as wintered 
over ready for business this spring. Although January 
and February had the lowest average temperature of 
many years, birds wintered well. 

But we had some very sour weather inthe latter part 
of May and early partof June. It was both cold and wet. 
This either addled the eggs so they did not hatch or it 
chilled the young ones to death. My experience with 
birds I have hatched under a domestic hen is that during 
pe two or three days after incubation they are easily 
chilled. 

I have just returned from my month’s shooting over the 
State and find that tho scarcity of birds has not been local. 
In some localities I found it was attributed to a hail 
storm. But I found birds just asscarce in localities where 
there had been no such storm. 

Nor is it attributable to excessive shooting. For several 
years I have shot in a locality thirty-five miles from a 
railroad station, where no one has shot but myself. For 
miles from my center not a gun has been heard but mine, 
save an occasional farmer’s—very few of these, because I 
have kept them supplied with birds. I have never shot 
wantonly; never wasted a bird. Last year I shot more 
birds than during my first visit there; but this year I 
bagged about half as many as I did during the first season. 

So it cannot be excessive shooting that thinned the 
birds this season. 

My experience is that birds can stand a dry season better 

they can a wet one, There were plenty of birds here 
in ’89, although we did not have a shower between seed- 
ing time and June 6, 

Our State has suffered in spots from some non-resident 
sportsmen (?), who have shot only with the idea of slaying 
everything in sight. Hundreds of birds have been shot 
and allowed to rot in heaps in certain localities, especially 
in the northern part of the State. I am sorry t the 
law for next year is not likely to exclude such persons; 
for although it imposes a fine of $25 on non-residents, it 
will not reach the class of men who commit such 
wantonness. W. HaMILTon SPENCE. 

P. 8.—I got forty-four jacksnipe one afternoon this 
fall, between 2:30 and half an hour before sunset. I was 
not trying to make a record either, or I had shot more. I 
shot at nothing I knew I could not pick up in the open 
ground. This, with my No. 16 gun, with which I shoot 
chickens, ducks, sand-hills, geese, etc., is not bad, is it? 
Compared with this, goose shooting is but pot-hunting. 

W. H. 


LITTLE Rock, Ark. , Oct. 27.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Heavy rains during the early season destroyed most of our 
first ‘‘crop” of birds, but the second crop is growing nicely 
and ina few weeks will be right toshoot. Many crops 
are now but half grown and very few have been shot up 
to date. We had snow on the ground for seven weeks 
last winter. That is very unusual here and thousands of 
quail were trapped and potted; so our crop will be short, 
but we will have plenty for good sport by Dec. 1. Wedo 
not shoot them until heavy frost kills the vegetation. 
Our duck shooting is very good just now and will be fine 
within the next two days. The mast is also very heavy, 
and my information is that there are plenty of deer and 
turkeys in the southern districts; a friend of mine killed 
two last week within a few miles of Little Rock. 


Jos. W. IRWIN, 








Da.uas, Tex., Oct. 31—Editor Forest and Stream: I 
have been out with my gun but once or twice, but from 
what I can learn the crop isa good one, The shooting 
season begins here by law the 1st of this month, but I am 
sorry to say that it is observed only by gentlemen 
sportsmen. The common herd shoot at any time and at 
anything they choose to. I live near a city, and this class 
begins on the birds just as soon as they can fly, and of 
course they are quite scarcenearme. My hunting ground 
is in Montague county, this State, where birds are ve 
plentiful. I expect to go there next week for a month’s 
shoot. Mas. A. J. Ross. 


A Day’s Sport in Pennsylvania. 

On Oct. 25 Messrs. F. S, Hyatt, C. A. Hall and I. 8, 
Vought, of New York city; W. H. Schroeder, of Elmira, 
N. Y., and Price Bros., W. J. and M. D., proprietors of 
Spruce Cabin House, Canadensis, Monroe county, Pa.—a 
popular headquarters for sportsmen—accompanied by the 
noted guides Paul Price and Mart Fish, left the house for 
a hunt in Monroe and Pike counties, the object being 
large game, which abounds in this section. Ere the 
guides had posted the gunners on the different runways 
Fish ran plump * against a black bear of immense size. 
This fellow was brought to grief by two well-directed 
shots in the head, and the fun commenced. Scarcely had 
W. J. Price secured favorable position, awaiting the ap- 
pearance of cnything in the game line, when a large 
buck and doe bounded directly toward him. Price, free 
from ‘‘the fever” and biding his time, brought down the 
doe with the first shot at a distance of 60yds. The buck, 
being behind, veered to the left and escaped. In the 
second drive another buck came from the same direction 
and was downed at long range by two well-directed shots, 
A goodly number of pheasants were also secured. 

All the game was brought to Spruce Cabin House on 
the following day, and, with the gunners, was photo- 


graphed by Mr. Parsons, of New York city, a patron of the 
house. The photographs will adorn the walls of the re- 
ception room. ; W. E. D. 


Adirondack Deer. 


BROOKLYN, Oct. 80.—Editor Forest and Stream: Apro- 
pos to the discussion relative to the hounding of deer in 
the Adirondacks, permit me to state a little of my obser- 
vation and experience. Some of your correspondents 
write as if a deer had no chance for life in ‘‘dogging 
time,” but I believe that of all the deer run by dogs nearly 
or quite as many escape as are killed. No “starter” and 
no dog can steer a deer into a given lake, and water is so 
abundant in the Adirondacks that “stray” races are fre- 
quent. I have known a dozen dogs to be in the woods 
and as many men watching on Utowana Lake and vicin- 
ity, and not a deer came to the water all day. Again, 
I have known parties to hunt with dogs unsuccessfully 
for a week at a time, and once did it myself, though I 
have had my share of success both hounding and still- 
hunting. If no man kills more than his legal two a year 
we are in no danger of exterminating the deer. 


. 
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CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


Hundreds of Hunters. 


CuicaGo, Nov. 2.—Mr. Charles Harris, traveling passen- 
ger agent of the Big Four R.R.,is just in from Wisconsin. He 
says that 135 deer hunters from Ohio and Indiana got off 
at one station—Abbotsford, Wis.—on one day this week. 
The railroad people think there were over men came 
in from other States to hunt deer in Wisconsin last week. 
Many of these men will revile the game laws which pro- 
hibit hounding and all the easy ways of destroying deer. 
Many will wonder where the deer went, pretty soon. In 
Wisconsin the wise deer hunter wears a red cap, so that 
he is not so apt to getshot at by some of the motley crowd. 
Each season from two to six men are killed in the woods 
of Wisconsin and Michigan. Nearly always they are the 
wrong ones. 

There are three men in jail at Florence, Wis., for illegal 
deer shooting. One is an Ohio man, and two are local 
shooters. One of the latter was fined $60, and in default 
went to jail for 60 days. The Ohio man was fined $47, 
and jailed in default. 





In Chicago Protective Circles. 


City Warden Charles H., Blow was an undertaker before 
he went into the warden business. He had no saloon at 
that time. By industry he has accumulated funds and 
started a saloon, on the window of which in gilt letters is 
the yo ‘*Blow’s Place.” In the door there is the full- 
sized = of a stuffed elk. It is a cow elk, or at least 
has no horns, A good sign for a game warden. 

P. S.—The Illinois State Sportsmen’s Association has 
not started any saloon. 

Deputy Warden S. L. Hough has continued the war 
along the sedgy banks of Fox Lake. On Oct. 25 Bert 
Stanley fired a few shots after sunset, on Grass Lake. He 
was fined $15. 

Chas. O. Boyle fired one shot before sunrise, on Long 
Lake. It cost him 10 plunks of the realm. 

Wm. Dubois on Oct. 20, on Grass Lake, fired three shots 
before sunrise. Value, $15. 

Jack Suess on Oct. 25, on Grass Lake, fired five shots. 
He claimed he was lost, and was firing signals of distress, 
= The judge hardened his heart, and assessed 

im $10. 

Geo. Beckwith and his friend Nelson were shooting in a 
gunny sack blind, beyond the natural cover of the rushes 
in Rankin’s Bay, Fox Lake. Warden Hough arrested 
them. The case is not yet tried. 

C. E. Gurley, of Chicago, fired after dark and was 
arrested. He swore to the jury that he was trying to get 
a shell out of his gun and couldn’t, so he shot it off. Then 
he cried like a baby to the jury, said he was of good 
family and not used to aang nee The jury let him 
go. All the above cases were brought before Justice John J. 
Butke, of Antioch, Ill. The deputies seem to be willing to 
undergo great inconvenience to catch these men, and 
they have had great success all this fall. They are up- 
held by sentiment, and are making a good object lesson 
in protection. 

On Winnebago Waters. 


Mr. G. A. Buckstaff, of Oshkosh, Wis., the young 
sportsman Assemblyman who has been back of the fight 
on illegal netting in Lake Winnebago, tells me that the 
wardens have burned over two miles of nets, and have 
made it so hot for the law-breaking fishermen that they 
have to sneak what few fish they catch by wagon to other 
points, as the express companies are afraid to handle the 
goods any more at Oshkosh. 


And They Protect in Dakota. 


There is a club of Dubuque, Ia., sportsmen who call 
themselves the Minnewaukon Club because they some- 
times shoot near Minnewaukon, in the Devil’s Lake 
country of North Dakota. The warden found they were 
breaking the laws and made a raid, confiscating all their 
game, which included 153 geese, 38 grouse, between 200 
and 300 ducks and 84 jack-rabbits. They had previously 
filled four trunks with game, which was exclusive of the 
amount seized, and shipped it to St. Paul, but when they 
reached the latter city their cup of woe ran over when 
they were informed that the game warden had also at- 
tached that. How they escaped being attached them- 
selves is not known. It is sickening to read of the 
slaughter of game made by visiting sportsmen in Dakota. 
The hunt, which should be made an occasion of gentle- 
manly pleasure, is all too often turned into a carnival of 


killing. I could never see why such shooters should 
come back and boast of such work. More power to the 
wardens! 


Old Duck Grounds Burning up. 


Great fires have raged this week on the Kankakee 
marshes of Indiana. The marshes have been largely 
drained, and the dry weather has turned the bog into 
peat. The old duck grounds are burning up. 


Bogus Placards. 


Unknown parties have filled the Fox Lake region with 
bogus game law placards, which give wrong advice as to 
the actual law. Several misunderstandings have arisen 
from this pernicious business, 


Bears at Bobo. 


Preparations go on at Bobo, Miss., for the bear hunt to 
which I have been invited. Mr. Divine writes that the 
ee will probably consist of Mr. R, W. Foster, of New 

rleans; Col. Dick Payne, Mr. Noel Money, of Oakland, 
N. J.; Mr. Irby Bennett, of Memphis, with himself, also 
of Memphis. ‘The bears of the Delta would better be look- 
ing for tall cane now, for about Nov. 17 there will be 
trouble in their neighborhood. 

Mr. Divine writes also that Noel Money is already at 
Memphis, and has had heavy shooting at Lucy, Tenn. 
Mr. Money and his friend there killed over 200 quail in 
twodays anda half. They started twenty-five bevies the 
last day they shot and killed seventy-five birds, The 
crop of quail must be extraordinary. 


The Bell and the Shot. 


The big shoot at Atlanta was minus the company of 
Mr. Tom Divine, who was counted upon to head the 
Memphis contingent. The reason of his non-attendance 
is not generally known. I am credibly informed that it 
was on account of a difference of opinion between him and 
a gentleman of color. 

he nigger had a cow killed by Tom Divine’s railroad, 


and Tom gave him $10 to settle the claim and took the 
bell that was on the cow; but the nigger insisted on hav- 
ing the bell returned. Tom would not give it up, so the 
nigger sued out a writ to replevin the bell, and Tom had 
to stay home and attend court in place of a shoot. 

It is no secret that Tom Divine has a room full of un- 
lawful cowbells he has thus accumulated. But what 
would you expect of a claim agent who would offer a man 
$15 in settlement for the death of his wife and family— 
and make the settlement, too! 

Mr. Irby Bennett shot a great gait at Atlanta, and more- 
over was out every night at some ball or pink tea. We 
have only a few men who can singlefoot, trot, gallop and 
canter as Irby does. 


They Left no Potatoes or Pumpkins. 


Among callers at the Western office of FOREST AND 
STREAM this week were Mr, H R. Loughran, of the 
Iroquois Gun and Rifle Club, of Pittsburg, Pa.; Mr. F. F. 
Merrill, of Milwaukee, Wis.; Mr. J. Herbert Watson, of 
Brooklyn, N. Y. The latter was on his way to the cours- 
ing meet at Goodland, Kan. E, Houes. 

909 Security Buiupine, Chicago. 


WISCONSIN WANDERINGS.—III. 


At Fairchild, Wis., there was found a good hotel, with 
a host disposed to attend to the wants of his guests. 
Arriving there at noon and after dinner, finding that no 
business could be done till evening, I unpacked the gun 
and strolled into one of the many scrub oak groves which 
dot the country to the west and south of the village. 
The trees are of young and vigorous growth, few of 
them over 50ft. high, and none or at most very few of 
them with holes in them, but everywhere were scores of 
squirrel nests made from leaves, showing that these 
groves were the favorite summer resorts for them. Two 
were bagged in a few minutes, and ae no use for 
more, I turned my attention to the thick brush in the 
ravines that looked good for ruffed grouse, but none were 


seen, 

The N. C. Foster Lumber Co. have a logging railroad 
running twelve miles northeast from the village, and 
are building an extension further into the woods. The 
engineer of the road said he saw prairie chickens fly from 
the train almost daily, and gave me a cordial invitation 
to go out on the log train next morning until chickens 


appeared, when he would stop the train and let me off, ' 


and pick me up on the evening train. As every foot of 
ground traversed by the road is pine chopping or tamarack 
swamp, I thought the birds must be ridges, and told 
him so, but he said, ‘‘No, we see partridges in the swamp, 
but these birds I’ve been telling of are prairie chickens.” 

I was curious to know whether these were chickens 
being evoluted into partridge habits, and the next morn- 
ing found me on the pilot of the locomotive, gun in hand, 
and alert for asight of some of those chickens. There 
was not a square foot of prairie on the entire route. The 
land had been covered with pine in the drier portions, 
and tamarack and spruce in the low places. All the large 
pines had been cut; fires had killed the smaller ones, as 
well as the tamarack and spruce. Thousands of them 
were still standing, branchless and blackened to their 

inted tops, while hundreds of tnousands more were 
ying on the ground or across each other, many of them 
turned up by the roots and others broken short off at 
various heights. In the moister portions grass had got 
some hold, and patches of fire-stunted bushes were on the 
higher grounds. It was a dreary-looking waste, that be- 
came still more so after two hours’ climbing over the 
fallen logs, and stumbling over rootés.* No houses, no 
cattle, no visible life of any kind. Twelve miles into this 
wilderness we went, but no chickens were seen. Then I 
got off and tramped for seven hours and saw no life ex- 
cept a few chipmunks. I did not expect to see any prairie 
chickens, but hoped to find some sharp-tailed grouse. 
When the afternoon log train came along I mounted the 
rear of a long train of log-loaded cars, headed for town. 

When we were within two miles of town six chickens 
flew from the engine and alighted 200yds. from the track. 
Marking them by a pair of big pine stumps, I jumped off 
when the¢rain slowed up for the mill, and walked back 
a mile and a half after those birds. I wanted to know if 
they were really prairie chickens. They were flushed 
about 25yds. from where they had gone dewn, and got up 
quite wild. The first shot set one to wabiiling badly and 
the next barrel brought the bird down with a broken 
wing. Marking it instantly by a stump, I turned to 
watch the other one. It was flying irregularly, making 
desperate efforts to tower, but presently fell on its back 
close to a bush covered with scarlet oak leaves, making it 
very easy to mark it. The other one lay where it fell, 
but I could not find it until it tried to fly. The one by 
the oak bush was lying on its back, dead. 

It needed but one look to see that they were the pin- 
nated grouse—the real prairie chickens—an old hen and 
five young cocks, heavier than the old hen. I had killed 
thousands of them on the Iowa prairies, but these were 
the first ones for more than seven years past, so I shook 
hands with myself over the good luck and examined the 
birds with as much interest as if they were the first pair 
that had ever fallen before me. Then I indulged in some 
old-time chicken shoots on the Iowa prairies, with Ezra 
and the Smith boys, and other shooting companions, many 
of whom are now gone, as well as the chickens. Then I 
followed the rest of the chickens and flushed them at close 
range in the edge of thick brush, cut off the top of a bush 
with the first barrel, and found the gua had not been 
opened far enough to cock the second, so no bird was hurt. 

It seems odd that a bird that ordinarily never goes to 
brush, except to perch on high trees in winter, should 
make its permanent home in a place so different in every 
way from its old prairie country. It has probably taken 
refuge here when driven from its natural domain by the 


encroachments of the farmer and many hunters, and find- - 


ing these log-entangled choppings more secure, has taken 
up its permanent abode in them. Itis a wise move on the 
part of the bird, for few men would care to hunt them in 
such forbidding cover. It is to be hoped that these safer 
retreats will keep some of the birds alive until our grand- 
children can at least see a few of them. 

The next day I reached my favorite town, Marshfield, 
and Charley Foster said that Jim Kerr had gone away, 
which made me a bit lonesome; but the next morning 
being one of glorious October’s very finest I spent the fore- 
noon in the woods, bagging five squirrels and three par, 


tridges. Arriving at the hotel, Foster asked if I had met 
Jim. Itoldhim no. ‘He was not gone, after all,” said 
Foster, ‘‘and when I told him you had gone to the woods, 
he took his gun and started out, hoping to find you.” 
But Jim did not find me, and the train coming before he 
returned, I did not get to see him. 

At Oshkosh my business trip was ended, so I hied me 
to Berlin, twenty miles west, to see Ed Hathaway, who 
keeps the Berlin House, one of the most comfortable 
hotels to be found anywhere, and Berlin is a very pleas- 
ant town on the Fox River, in whose waters are bass and 
pickerel. There are marshes along its shores that afford 
fine snipe shooting, and sometimes there are many ducks 
too; while there are a few chickens on the prairie and 
partridges and squirrels in the woods, the rabbits are too 
numerous to mention. Ed gave me a hearty welcome, 
but put on a long face when snipe were mentioned. He 
said the marshes were dried up and the shooting would 


not be good uuiil there were heavy rains. ‘Are there 
no snipe at all?” I asked. 
“Of course there are a few,” Ed replied. ‘I suppose 


we could find fifteen or twenty in the little flat, and per- 
haps twice as many on the lower marsh, but not enough 
to be worth going after.” 

Then I knew the snipe shooting was good enough to 
satisfy a reasonable man, for Ed is always taking the 
gloomiest views of game matters, and if he admits that 
there are any atall, that is enough. 

I stayed at Berlin just a week, and was out for snipe 
five times, averaging four hours each trip, and was on no 
ground more than thirty-five minutes’ walk from the 
hotel. I used 200 shells in all. Ed says if a man could 
use 200 shells in a day he would consider it fair shooting, 
such as there would be if it rained enough to get the 
ground in proper condition, and that the shooting would 
be good every day from Oct. 1 until frost seals the marshes 
for the winter, about Nov. 10 to 20. 

One day Ed and I drove eight miles west from town to 
get some partridges, and to me it proved a day of rare 
enjoyment. Imagine a vast stretch of level land. It is 
prairie, well filled with ‘‘islands” and ‘‘peninsulas” of 
small oak trees, thickly filled in with undergrowth of 
hazel and. other low-growing bushes, making in most 
places very dense cover. Every portion of the prairie 
ground has been mowed, and the short aftergrowth is as 
short and fine as a well-kept lawn. Long, narrow tongues 
of woods run out into the prairie, and exquisite glades of 
prairie wind and curve among the “‘islands” of woods. 
Many of these glades, not over 30 to 50yds. wide, run into 
the woods for half a mile, then either stop abruptly or 
connect with a larger body of prairie. Everwhere, at 
every turn, some new feature of beauty opens before the 
eye. Thereis no blending of prairie and woods where they 
meet. Right where the velvet turf of the prairie ceases, 
there begins the dense woodland growth—a solid wall of 
it. Now paint the oak leaves every hue, from deepest 
green to glowing scarlet, and light the picture with the 
mellow Indian summer and let the stillness of a Sunday 
morning rest upon it. See right here, what a piace for 
an autumn camp in this horseshoe nook of prairie of just 
one-half an acre—sheltered on three sides by the nearby 
woods and 500 acres of perfect lawn in front. Dry wood 
near at hand, spring water in the brook at the right. One 
taller tree than all its fellows is just the one from which 
to float Old Glory, and two miles due north is a high 
wooded hill, the only one in all the region; a sure guide 
to the camp, situated in so intricate a maze that it would 
be hard to find it without some guiding mark. Miles of 
partridge cover on every side, and there are some chickens 
too 


In all my wide wanderings I have not found another 
such spot so perfectly adapted to my tastes for camping 
and lazy rambles through woods and brush and prairie. 

As we were returning from this trip some chickens flew 
nearly over us and Ed shot one, which went down in a 
field some distance away. 

Some ‘‘No hunting” boards were nailed to the fence, 
which we had no sooner crossed than two unwashed 
Polanders came rushing from the house and across the 
field toward us, shouting a lot of unintelligible jargon. 
When they came up to us one of them shouted,“‘Py—, gant 
you not see dem bleck bords by de fences?” ‘I’m not 
looking for blackbirds,” said Ed, ‘“‘we are after chickens.” 
Then both these specimens of foreign-born American citi- 
zens broke loose entirely and raved all round us, but we 
could understand nothing except occasional references to 
‘dem bleck bords by de fences,” After they had run out 
of breath and expletives, Ed again mildly explained that 
we did not want blackbirds, but chickens, that we were 
looking for one we had crippled and were going to have 
it if we had to take the field home with us and run it 
through the pulp mill, and they might just as well go back 
to their potato digging. Then came more “‘bleck bord” 
talk. At last Ed comprehended that the “‘bleck bords” 
were the ‘‘No hunting” signs, and told them we didn’t 
want the signs and they might take them down whenever 
they liked. Just then the dead chicken was found and 
we departed, followed by more naughty words from the 
pair of unwashed. 

Now these wanderings, like all other good things, have 
come to an end in fact, but the rested mind and recreated 
body are still in evidence that they were good, and some 
winter nights when the howling winds and flying snow 
compel an indoor life for awhile, memory will array 
them all before me, for she has photographs of every face 
and woods and every bird, and these are photographs in 
colors—the green of summer and the yellow and scarlet 
of autumn; and they have motion too—the shadows of 
flying clouds, the waving of trees, the rippling of water, 
the swift flight of the partridge and the nimble running 
of gray and black squirrels over the treetops. And these 
photos have voice too; they will make the faces of my 
friends speak to me; the sound of partridge wings, the 
barking of squirre!s, the whispering of the wind, will all 
be heard. O. H. HAMPTON, 





Pennsylvania Seasons. 


MOUNTVILLE, Pa., Oct. 21.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
A squirrel hunter showed me the other day a large gray 
squirrel he had just killed that was evidently sucklin: 
young ones, as its teats were full of milk and show 
signs of having been recently sucked. Our opinion here 
is that the game law ought to make the open season on 
squirrels, rabbits and quail in Pennsylvaniafrom Nov. 1 to 
Dec. 15. We find tnat pot-hunters go for squirrels and 
kill anything else they sze. . as TELL, 
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IN THE SWALES OF DUTCHESS. 


FORTUNATE indeed is he who in these bright autumn 
days has a relation or friend in the country to extend to 
him an invitation to spend a few days of his vacation 
around the old homestead among the nut brown trees and 
“deep tangled wildwood.” And though chained to busi- 
ness he may be, how he struggles; and if perchance he 
may kick off the fetters, with what a bounding heart he 
takes down his breechloader and hies him to the train. 
As the iron horse bears him swiftly away from the heated 
and dusty city and by the flashing villages and he sees 
the forests robed like Joseph’s coat of many colors, and 
draws in from the open window the clear fresh untainted 
air, how proud he feels; and knows that all is good and 
that he is indeed to be congratulated. 

We had arrived at our place of business some weeks ago, 
when we found awaiting us one of our boyhood companions 
whom we had not seen for nearly twenty years. Oh, how 
good it was tosee that genial face and meet that warm 
clasp of hand; recall the reminiscence of forty years ago, 
before our locks had become frosted with time. He said 
he was located in Amenia (Dutchess co., N. Y)., some 
eighty miles from the city,and wished us to promise 
to make him a good visit. We told him we went no- 
where in the autumn days unless there was a chance 
for a hunt. He revlied that he had not fired a 
gun since the war, but that he would make inquiries 
and let us know. Promptly within the week came his 
letter, saying there was some game in the neighborhood; 
that Jack Fitzpatrick, the engineer of the brick works 
with which he is connected, was an ardent sportsman and 
that his brother Mike had the best setter in the country; 
that they had located more than one covey of birds for 
us, and that after the first heavy rain and one or two 
frosts we might expect to bag almost any amount of fall 
woodcock. That settled the matter for Jacobstaff. Satur- 
day, the 19th, found us about dark on the station at 
Amenia, where we were met by Mr. Wm. P. Boardman, 
bookkeeper and acting supermtendent of the Amenia 
Brick Co. On the way to his house, but a short walk 
from the station, he remarked that the boys Jack and 
Mike, in anticipation of our coming, had been-out a short 
time in the afternoon and we might see some of the result 
on the supper table. And we did—some fat woodcock 
broiled to a nicety by little Kate, Mr. Boardman’s hand- 
maiden, he called her. 


Now, Iam aware that according to the rigid rules of 
the epicurean sportsman the true way to prepare this 
most delicate bird is by roasting with the head intact, and 
as some sportsmen contend, with the internal arrange- 
ments also as nature presented them. Roast woodcock 
are very, very nice; we would prefer them dressed: Det 
those fat, juicy fall woodcock broiled by little Kate were 
indeed delicious. How she came to hit it so periectly isa 
mystery. It was her first attempt, we understood, at 
preparing game, but these birds were done to a hair’s 
nicety. Woodcock, like canvasback duck, should never 
be overdone, but the blood should almost follow the 
knife, and they should be served hot. Thus were these 
served. The juicy flavor of that evening repast lingers 
on my palate yet. As we sat down to the table a knock 
came at the door, a hand protruded presenting a quart 
bottle of home-made grape wine something like 5 years 
old, we heard later. It was in honor of the visit of a 
representative of FOREST AND STREAM, sent in by Mr. 
Guid, a courtly gentleman of the old school, who by 
honest and consistent effort-in business has obtained a 
competence which in his declining years he and his 
worthy dame can fully enjoy, and as it were truthfully 
sit under their own vine and apple tree. Mr. Guild, we 
were informed, manufactures yearly about fifty gallons 
of grape wine for his own use and his friends, and it is 
good. He also makes a capital apple wine that is very 
appetizing. 

After supper we strolled down to the village, and at 
James Numan’s—an army veteran, the stationer of the 
a aud a kind of headquarters for the sportsmen (an 

Jncle Lisha’s Shop, as it were)—we were introduced to the 
two Nimrods who were to be our companions in the 
swales, John and Michael Fitzpatrick, very intelligent 
gentlemen, good shuts and most indefatigable workers; it 
seemed as though Mike never would tire. 

The following day was spent in reminiscences and a 
short visit to the brickyard, where they were about to fire 
up a kiln of some 75,000, From there we took in the iron 
mine, about a mile out of the village, to get a few speci- 
mens for our sporting friend Dr. Sevenig’s cabinet. 
This mine, it is said, has been worked for over 100 years. 
It furnishes a fine quality of gray ore, hematitic in 
character, that with a mixture with an ore up the River 
Troy way somewhere makes a capital combination. 

Monday morning the boys were on hand with a buggy 
and Cute, the black and tan bitch—genuine Webster stock, 
anda good one she is too. They proposed first to try 
the big swamps some five miles away, hoping there might 
have been a fail flight, as the frost the night before was 
very heavy. 

As we were driving by a small pond by the roadside we 
remarked that on one side where the ground was low 
it looked snipy, just the place for a Scolopax wilsoni. It 
took but a moment for us to slip in a couple of cartridges 
(No. 9) and reach the low ground, where to our surprise 
the well-known yelp, yelp of the greater tattler (yellow- 
leg) broke on the air, and a couple of these fine birds 
sprang from the edge and essayed to cross the pond. Two 
pete, and Jacobstaff had opened the proceedings of the 

ay. 

We reached the swamp in due time, but an hour’s thor- 
ough investigation failed. Not only did we not start a 
bird, but we found no signs, no borings or spatterings. 
Another swamp or swale was tried with the same result, 
Matters were getting lugubrious. ‘Boys, the birds are not 
here; they haven’t been here. If there are any in the 
country they are in the cripples. Yonder side knoll of 
oak saplings looks well. Maybe agrouse is hiding there.” 

We had hardly got over the fence (and a barbed wire 
one at that, confound them) when Cute began drawing, 
and the well-known whistle, so dear to the ear of the 
spcrtsman, broke out clear and resonant. As the philo- 
‘ela twisted around a bunch of thorn bushes, it was 
neatly cut down by Jack’s right. A fine bird. Ah! how 
grand it looked, fat and plump; a fall bird, full size, 
and not mutilated at all. ‘Good for you, Mr. Engineer. 
What did I tell you about the cripples? We will find 
more here.” And we did. The next one got up wild and 
wouldn't stop for witner Mike’s or Jacobstafi’s right barrels, 


but it was well marked down and pouty pointed by the 
setter, furnishing an easy mark for Mike, who very com- 
placently handed it over to us. Just after this Mike made 
what we consider a very remarkable shot. A hare (vulgo 
rabbit) sprang out and went skipping through the under- 
brush. Mike let go at a venture and keeled over lepus; 
but when he went to pick it up he found along side 
another animal in the throes of death—a garter snake, 
the neck of which was nearly severed with the same load 
that had killed the hare. 

We tried swale after swale, but in all the day’s tramp 
we found only two birds in the low ground. They were 
either on the knolls or hillsides, or on the outer edge of 
the swales, and were I think all summer birds, i. e., not 
flight birds at all. These are yet to come, and we opine 
that Jack and Mike will give a good account of themselves 
when they do find them. 

Suffice it to say we had a good day, though we got but 
one grouse. We only put up three and they were very 
wild. The next day the wind came up very strong, too 
much so fora shoot. In the afternoon it quieted down 
somewhat and we took in a few hours with the gray 
squirrels, We found quite a number and Jacobstaff 
regretted that he could not stay longer for a day with the 
bushy tails. We took the 1:46 P. M. train Wednesday for 
home, well pleased with our visit; and shall long remember 
the cordial attentions of veteran Numan, the Fitzpatricks, 
Coz, Will, and others who made our visit so pleasant. 

JACOBSTAFF, 


BOSTON BUSINESS MEN IN THE WOODS. 


Boston, Oct. 31.—Henry 8. Fisher, with Harding, 
Whitmen & Co., has just returned from his fall shooting 
trip. This time he visited the Katahdin Iron Works, in 
Maine, and from that station he went three miles further 
into the woods to Houston Pond Camps. He is much 

leased with the location; thinks that it is an ideal spot. 

he hunters are quartered in new log cabins, with the 
cooking good. He brings back a nice deer. Mr. Fisher 
has a record for shooting a big moose three or four falls 
ago, and the mounted head and antlers now grace his 
office room. The antlers are pronounced by sportsmen 
and hunters to be the most symmetrical they have ever 
seen. He scarcely cares to shoot another moose, especially 
if it is far away in the woods. The trouble and cost of 
getting it out is too great. The sportsman who has never 
had the chance to try can think of it. An animal bigger 
than a horse to be got out of the woods, a several 
miles beyond the possibilities of any sort of a team. 
Brooks, swamps and hills are to be crossed; the dead 
animal to be drawn on a rude sled, improvised at the 
scene of the shooting. A gentleman, who has killed his 
moose in Maine, su ts that he shall never again try to 
get one out whole. The head can be carried by one or 
two men, the hide by another, and one or two trips can 
be made for the meat. 

It is refreshing to read of now and then a disappointed 
hunter; that is, if one reads the daily and local papers. 
No disappointments are mentioned in such papers—it is 
all success. So much success will do for the novice who 
has never been on a hunting trip. A Boston gentleman 
whom I met yesterday, Mr. A. C ——(I must not give his 
name), came down on the train from Portland yesterday 
with a couple of disappointed hunters. They had been 
into the Moosehead region. They had a doleful tale to 
tell about the ground being covered with leaves a foot 
deep. At every step they made noise enough to frighten 
every deer out of the woods Notadeer could they catch 
a glimpse of. They hunted for several days in discour- 
agement. At length their guide suggested that they visit 
another camp, a short distance up the mountain. Here 
they met one or two other guides, who soon suggested that 
if the hunters would wait at a certain point jutting out 
into a pond a half mile away, they would ‘be likely to 
see adeer.” If a deer was shot, they should expect $5 
apiece. No questions were to be asked. The hunters’ 
went to the point in question and a deer was driven into 
the water for them by dogs. But, curiously enough, the 
hunters say that the dogs made nosound. They shot the 
deer and paid the money to their guides, as directed by 
the other guides. Withholding the names is obvious. 

Mr. E. Frank Lewis, of Lawrence, and aughor of the 
well-known wool shrinkage book, is back from his fall 
hunting trip. He was accompanied by Homer Sawyer, 
of the Boston Rubber Shoe Co., and Harry Bradford, of 
Fenno Bros. and Childes. They went to Lincoln on the 
Maine Central, and from thence about fourteen miles to 
Lee. Tne camp and guides were all that could be asked 
for, but they ‘‘struck the deer hunting at precisely the 
wrong time.” The leaves were off the trees, or falling, 
and the rustling of every footstep was sufficient to startle 
any deer living. Deer came very near to their camp and 
they got very near to them, but the deer was always first 
to discover the hunter. Mr. Lewis soon gave up hunting 
as a bad job, and devoted his time to resting, of which he 
stood much in need. One of the guides crawled on his 
hands and knees into a swamp beside a runway, and lay 
there till a fawn came along. This he shot; so they had 
venison in camp. Neither hunter got a shot at deer, and 
the partridge shooting was disappointing by reason of the 
falling and fallen leaves. 

Smelt fishing is in high favor with a good many Boston 
merchants, especially those who live in the outlying 
towns where the smelt rivers are. Mr. F, A. Rein, with 
Schlegel & Fottler, lives in Milton, and he visits the smelt 
rivers maby an evening. His son, 11 years old, is 
more fond of the sport than his father. Half a dozen 
smelt and a dozen tomcod were the result uf the other 
evening. They fish with a snood and two hooks. Shrimp 
are in favor as bait, also worms. They have taken smelt 
this season weighing 6 and oz. 

James McCumstock, of New York, is reported to have 
killed a monster moose at Wild River, Me., near Camp 
No. 9. He came suddenly upon the monster, and for a 
moment they stood eyeing each other. The hunter fired 
at rather close range. The animal was hit, but not 
severely enough to bring him down. With a bellow he is 
reported to have charged upon the hunter. Darting be- 
hind a tree, he had a chance for other shots, and the 
moose was slain. He weighed when dressed 685ibs. His 
antlers spread over 6ft. 

The Maine papers say that a couple of girls have ridden 
their bicycles from Portland to Caribou, 374 miles, since 
Oct. 1, arriving on Saturday, with both wheels in good 
order. Riding through stretches of woods it was no un- 
common thing to start partridges, some of which were 


very tame. They also saw deer on several occasions. 
Moose.and bear tracks were seen. 

One Boston would-be hunter says that he believes that 
it is easier to get a deer in Maine than to get the dollars 
to go with. Dr. Daintree is very proud of the mounted 
head and antlers of his moose, killed at Norcross this fall. 

Nov. 2.—Here is the biggest deer story of the season, or 
rather, the story of the biggest deer of the season, if not 
of almost any season. I meta gentleman yesterday just 
from Bangor, Me. He came down the day before on the 
train with Mr. Crosby, the well-known taxidermist. 
That gentleman told my friend of an enormous deer he 
had just received or seen. It was a buck and weighed 
351lbs, Such weight of a deer seems almost incredible, 
but from the vy through which it comes to me I 
am inclined to think that it is correct. Perhaps Mr. 
Crosby will inform the readers of the FOREST AND STREAM 
more exactly as to this matter. The deer came from 
somewhere beyond the Katahdin Iron Works, and my in- 
formant understood that it was shot by a member of the 
staff of the Governor of Maine. The deer had a wide 
spread of antlers, but the horns were not as finely 
branched as is sometimes the case. But his neck was 
most remarkably thick and strong, resembling that of a 
2-year-old domestic bull. I have also just received a re- 
= of a buck weighing 300lbs. killed somewhere in the 

ngeley region. 

For a few days there has been a letting up of the ac- 
counts of deer killed. Doubtless the condition of the 
woods—covered with fallen leaves—has something to do 
with the fact. It seems that so far the proportion of does 
killed is much too great. In going through Faneuil Market 
the other day I counted twelve deer at the different stalls, 
and there was not a single deer that had horns in the 
number. Among all the deer in the markets here this 
fall I have seen but two or three bucks. SPECIAL, 


IN PENNSYLVANIA FIELDS. 


ALLEGHENY County, Pa., Oct. 30.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: l&OREST AND STREAM is always excellent and is 
continually springing pleasant surprises on its readers, 
and the last number is no exception, being full of variet; 
and goodness. I have read every number, ang ae 
the first, and have so grown with it that it seems like a 
part of my existence, and I shall probably read it as long 
asl live. I have looked earnestly for local contributions, 
but in vain. I have wondered if the local hunters’ luck 
is.as poor as mine, and I guess it is, for I hear of no game 
being kalled in this vicinity. 

I have been out frequently since the season for squirrels 
and ruffed grouse opened, and have not fired my gun at 
anything yet. Quail season opens Nov. 1, but quail areso 
scarce that it would be asin to kill any. I know of but 
one small bevy of nine, and they are in danger of being 
potted any day by the army of boys and Dagos who prowl 
around in and out of season, shooting anything they can. 
I wish this lot might be preserved for seed, but I fear they 
will not. I have found a place containing a few grouse 
and got them up several times, but the place is so hard to 
hunt and the cover so dense that I could not see them nor 
shoot if I did, on account of the ground being so steep 
that it was hard to keep a foothold. 

The other day while in this placeI heard a gray squirrel 
across the hollow. The leaves on the ground were so dry 
that I could not move without making a noise that could 
be heard a long distance, so I sat down, hoping it would 
work its way nearer. Half an hour passed, and hearing 
it no more I arose to move on, when it or another one 
scampered away not more than 50ft. from where I had 
been sitting, and at the same time a grouse got up only a 
little further away. I followed the direction of the grouse 
a few hundred yards and stopped to listen. hen I 
moved again, his grouseship got up not more than 20ft. 
behind me, hurtling through the foliage so quickly that 
it was out of sight before I couldraise my gun. I flushed 
several more, but at such distance and in such dense cover 
that I could not see to shoot. 

I have patrolled the back river, where there are splendid 
resting retreats for ducks, three or four times without 
seeing any, and one with less patience than mine would 
be discouraged; but to-night there is rain and a strong 
wind is coming up, and I am going again to-morrow morn- 
ing. If ducks are moving south some may come to the 
back river and give me a shot. After looking for the 
ducks I shall try the grouse hollow again, and if I get 
nothing for my pains but the tramp and a good appetite 
for dinner, I will not yet be discouraged; for I love the 
woods, and believe my love for them is growing stronger 
as I grow older. 

When I was a little tot, so small that I could not climb 
the fences without help, my grandfather used to get me 
out of bed before daylight and take me with him to the 
woods a short distance away to hunt squirrels. I was an 
ardent pupil, and insisted on carrying the six or seven 
black squirrels that he was sure to get over my shoulder 
home, much to the amusement of my grandfather, who 
frequently had to carry me and my load over bad places; 
and the praises I received from my grandmother while 
she fried them for breakfast, and the joy of my good 
mother at seeing me home safe, did much to ingraft the 
hunting instinct within me. And I believe that this love 
for the woods has been the means of prolonging my life 
and making a well man of me, for at the age of 20 I 
began to show signs of that dread disease consumption. I 
was advised to take outdoor exercise and as much of it as 
I could stand. Naturally I took to the woods. I hunted 
day after day in good and bad weather, climbing hills 
that would make me tired now, sometimes reaching home 
so tired and weak that I did not expect to be able to get 
out of bed next morning. But at len the exercise and 
aoe air began to have its effect and I grew stronger day 

y day until my old friends marveled at the change, and 
to-day I have a pair of lungs which almost astonished the 
insurance medical examiner a few days ago, who pro- 
nounced me in first-class physical condition. 

Those good old days, when there were no magazine or 
breechloaders, when the game had as much chance as the 
hunter, are gone forever, and a few years hence a poor 
man will have no use fora gun. Therich man will have 
the land preserved and what is left of the game corralied. 
Even now hunting where there is game is almost out of 
the question fur the average poor man who lives in the 


East, for he cannot afford the time and expense to go 
where it is. In FOREST AND STREAM the game shooting 
is confined mostly to the far West and brother Hough’s 

‘en and fifteen years ago where there 


favorite South. 
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was plenty of it there is nosign of any now, and the 
star were as good then and enforced as diligently 
asnow. Sometimes I think the breechloader and rapid 
firing magazine guns are ag much to blame for this as 
anything else, and I wish there was never a bueechloader 
made. The game was going fast enough with the old tools, 
and I am sure that my hammerless does not afford me the 
same pleasure the old muzzle loader did. . 

While going to town the other day three Italians sat 
beside me in the trolley car. Their clothing, full of 
nettles and burs, as well as their single-barrel breech- 
loaders, indicated that they had been hunting, probably 
down the river along which the trolley runs. One had a 
grain bag half full of something soft, and fresh blcod 
oozing from it looked suspiciously like rabbits, and an- 
other of them kept his hand on his side coat pocket, ap- 
parently trying to keep something in that wanted to get 
out, which looked suspiciously like ferret. The law on 
rabbits is not off until Nov. 1 and is never off on ferrets, 
but that makes no difference to the Dago. ; 

A young woman who used to work for my wife, now 
married, called at our house a few days ago to show the 
madam her baby. — me putting my gun away, she 
told me that ‘‘Larry” had been hunting a great deal last 
summer and this fall, and had killed “‘lots of rabbits and 
squirrels, but she didn’t like rabbits, they look so much 
like cats.” This looks suspiciously like violation of the 
game law, and partially accounts for the scarcity of game 
in season, and a man who is lawful and waits for the sea- 
son is pretty sure to get left nowadays. a 

One day, while hunting squirrels near the West Virginia 
State line last September, I questioned a native who told 
me there were no squirrels there then. Said he: ‘‘The 
West Virginny fellers come here and shoot ’em before 
they’re ripe,” and added that they came all summer and 
killed young ones wherever they found them. ‘‘There’s 
no use sayin’ anything about it, as they skip over the line 
and ye can’t do nothin’.” . 

There is very little game in the Pittsburg market so far 
this season and some of it looks like last year’s, a few 
prairie chickens and squirrels being the most I have seen, 
unless we count coon and ’possum, which seem to be in 
great demand by other coons, and roasted raccoon is 
mighty good eating, as I can testify. J. UW. B. 


POTOMAC SHOOTING NOTES. 


WASHINGTON, Nov. 2.—The outlook for turkey and 
pheasant is quite good, and the mountains of the Vir- 

inias are expected to furnish good sport to our gunners 
Faring the present season. On the other hand the re- 
ports from the fields as to quail (partridges) are discour- 
aging. Farmers having 500 acres or more tell us that 
very few birds are to be seen, in some cases but a single 
covey has been noted. 

The great and unusual scarcity of quail is said to be due 
to the almost unprecedented freeze of last February, 
when, it will be remembered, we had several weeks of 
bitterly cold weather. 

As to rabbits, plenty of cotton-tails are reported. The 
cold does not kill them off like the poor birds, owing to 
their habit of burrowing under ground. 

The ortolan season here was rather longer than usual, 
several very good bags were made quite late. Early in 
October, about the first, McCormick and Sherwood shot 
fifty-three in the vicinity of Four-Mile Run, being guests 
of the club bearing the name of the run. 

- A party of three gentlemen from this city took a day 
off yesterday and spent it in the ‘‘wilds” near Quantico, 
Va. They left here on an early morning train with dogs, 
guns and liberal supplies of ammunition, including shot 
of all sizes from bird to buckshot, the latter in case they 
should meet bears or deer, of which animals these particu- 
lar woods might be, but are not, full of—and were early 
on the more or less famous hunting grounds of old Vir- 

inny. Well, to make a long story short, after tramping 
fully forty miles through brush and brier in which they 
could make but one mile an hour, they discovered—yes, 
discovered—no game, but that they were lost. The plot 
thickened, imaginings of wild beasts of the forest brought 
ou despair, and Goldy, ever brave and courageous Goldy, 
fell in a faint. The bang of a comrade’s gun, by which 
he shot a poor (lean) unsuspecting blackbird, the first 
game scented by the dogs, somewhat revived Goldy, and 
to the utter surprise of his companions he too raised his 
gun and brought to earth five blackbirds from a flock 
passing. Home at 9 P.M. Car fare and lunches, $10, 
Game begged, six blackbirds. Quantico is a resort easily 
reached from Washington, and Goldy will cheerfully give 
information as to finding game, etc. 

Ducks have been reported fairly abundant on the lower 
Potomac and Patuxent rivers, but near the city very 
scarce. Poor shooting has been the cry of those not 
lucky enough to have steam launches, and the majority 
of our gunners are bitterly opposed to the use of the 
launches, as they claim that the ducks are chased so hard 
that they hardly get time to light on the water, never 
time to settle right, and are consequently kept very wild, 
making it impossible to get within gunshot by use of 
small boat. 

Messrs. Bowman, Smith, Webb, McKenny, Capt. Blake 
and others were out ducking in early October and had 
fair shooting. They reported plenty of ducks on the 
Patuxent. 

Squirrel shooting has been very poor this year. Parties 
gunning far and wide report very poor results. Even up 
on the Carroll Manor, Maryland, where squirrels are 
usually plentiful, hunters have had no success this season. 
This state of affairs, as in the case of the quail, is ascribed 
to the cold weather of last winter, parties claiming that 
the squirrels even were frozen in their tree holes. ‘ 

ART. 


Ducks in Manitoba. 

WINNIPEG, Oct. 26.—Editor Forest and Stream: Duck 
shooting. has been very poor here this fall, and unless 
means are devised for their better protection, our duck 
shooting will be as scarce as good whisky at High Point, 
and this to an easy drinker is a calamity indeed. 

THOMAS JOHNSON, 


The FOREST AND STREAM is put to press each week on Tues- 
day. Correspondence intended for publication should reach 
us at the latest by Monday, and as much eorlier as practicable 


WINTER DUCK-SHOOTING ON LAKE 
ONTARIO. 


MeruHops of hunting the same kind of game differ with 
the location and the season. There is no mode of duck- 
shooting that is so novel, or attended with greater dis- 
comfort and danger, than winter shooting on Lake 
Ontario. The ducks that make their bome in these icy 
waters are whistlers, broadbills, coots, sheldrakes and old- 
wives. The three latter kinds are fish ducks, and on the 
coast are strong and inferior in flavor, for they there live 
on fish and seafood. But the lake usually furnishes each 
autumn several of barley and wheat that are 
wrecked and scattered along itsshores. Thither the ducks 
congregate, and after many weeks’ feeding on the water- 
soaked grain their flesh becomes fat and fine flavored. 

They feed with ease in water that is 12 to 15ft. deep, 
diving to the bottom and remaining under water an in- 
credible time. It is often amusing to shoot at one or two 
ducks swimming about, and the next instant to see the 
water broken in all directions by the birds popping up 
from underneath where they have been b fasting. 
Now is the time for alertness, for if the gunners are busy 
enough they may slaughter many before they have made 
a change of elements. 

Ice forms in the shoal water many yards from the 
shore. Anchor ice and frozen spray are piled upon this 
in wild confusion, until it looks like the surface of a 
am with hillocks and crevasses. Frequently sprout 

oles are formed, out of which the water, forced upward 
by the waves dashing underneath, leaps for many feet in 
the air, and freezing as it falls forms a cone like those in 
the crater of a volcano. 

The outer edge of this ice reef is formed into a line of 
ice cliffs and battlements, containing caves of wondrous 
beauty, and little coves and fjords like a miniature Nor- 
| coast line. 

he hunters are clad in garments of white duck, white 
caps covering the hair, and white masks. Even white 
covers are used for the guns. These are arranged to be 
easily slipped off when the time for action arrives, An 
excavation is made on the edge of the ice, in which the 
hunters are to conceal themselves. The decoys are 
anchored at a convenient distance, and the boat, drawn 
into a little cove of the ice, is covered with a white cloth. 
One does not have to wait long for a shot, as the ducks fly 
in great numbers. The cold is often intense and the 
frozen spray stiffens the clothing and covers everything 
with an icy armor. A wind break of blocks of ice is often 
an absolute necessity. But despite cold and discomfort it 
is sport and everything goes. 

Large numbers of ducks are shot in this way, but not all 
the slain are retrieved, for the launching of a boat in. the 
-wintry seas is a dangerous operation and a — is 
something to be carefully avoided. OLIN B. Colt. 

Osweao, N. Y. 


Wild. Turkeys on View. 


NEw BERNE, N. C., Nov. 1.—To-day the shooting sea- 
son opens here for turkeys and quail, and I am pleased to 
say that there will be an abundance of both. The owners 
of a 1,000-acre forest tract on Island Creek, ten miles 
from New Berne, are throwing out bait to-day so as to 
attract the turkeys and hold them for FOREST AND 
STREAM’S patrons, when they come down. It is claimed 
that there are 200 turkeys at least in that neck of woods. 
Down near Maysville, which is accessible by rail from 
New Berne in forty minutes, there are many large gan, 
of turkeys, as well as at Riverdale, where Dr. Roosevelt 
and his friends got three birds last spring. 

Quite a few gunners are out to-day prospecting for quail. 
A good rain yesterday brought the insects to the surface 
of the ground and will hold the scent for the dogs. 

I saw a fine bunch of mallards, teal and bald pates 
brought in last Tuesday by two Baltimore gentlemen who 
are here with their families to spend the winter. Some 
nice bags of snipe and doves havealso been made. There 
are excellent snipe marshes close by New Berne, on 
Trent River and Bachelor’s Creek. As many as forty 
doves have been brought in by a couple of shooters after 
a day’s sport. The Hotel Chattawka has just completed 
a set of dog kennels with abundant yard room, which 
will be convenient for guests who shoot. There is also a 

rofessional guide and two setters connected with the 
ouse. 

Owing to eight weeks of drought, the rivers have not 
been flushed for a long time, so that the water in the har- 
bor is now brackish, and in consequence is now swarm- 
ing with myriads of young fat bucks or menhaden about 
4in, long. There are also many bluefish present. 


Sea and River Sishing. 


DOES TRUE SPORTSMANSHIP EXIST? 


Editor Forest and Stream: 
I have been pondering, deeply pondering, as to whether 
we have any genuine sportsmanship in this country. 








That there is much pretense of sportsmanship I will ad- 


mit, but a part of it is sham. It is natural that it 
should be so, for our people, traditions, national develop- 
ment and-practice are all against true sportsmanship. 

While loudly professing sportsmanship in the close sea- 
son on one hand, on the other the practice is to violate the 
game laws or to kill without limit. 

“The game belongs to the people,” and each man with a 
gun considers himself the people. What belongs to the 
people has no very definite boundary or title or protec- 
tion, as we see in the depredations on the great public pine 
forests, on the game birds, fishes and large animals. Itis 
natural that it should be so. And why? 

Sport only becomes possible after the necessities of life 
are satisfied. The Indian catches a fish or kills an animal 
to supply his need for food. It is a necessity. There is 
no more sport in it than in the work of the farmer who 
goes forth to dig his potatoes or husk his corn. 

After a time, when the individual accumulates suffi- 
cient wealth so that a supply to his needs is assured inde- 
pendently of his personal seeking, he then makes a sport 
of what to him previously was an occupation. 

Thus we have the wealthy man who equips himself 
with the engines of death, sallies forth and kills some- 
thing, or if he is of a more languid or merciful taste, he 
grows corn or potatoes for sport. = 


Many wealthy city gentlemen have a farm which they 
run as a side matter for the pleasure it affords and not for 
the profit. ~ 

In any case, the necessities of life are always assured 
before sport can begin. If the stomach or pocketbook is 
empty, the hunter naturally and properly thinks of what 
a savory dish the ne would make, or what its market 
value is when sold. 

Our national development is opposed to sport. This 
nation began as a hation of poor people, toilers and 
hunters. Pursuit of game was ni to existence. 
Life was too serious for any kind of sport. 

As population increased, the e Easeonand. As game 
decreased, agriculture inc . The latter in time grad- 
ually became the main reliance for supplying food to 
the settlers, hunting contributing but a part. Gradually, 
as agriculture became more fixed, ownership in land more 
defined and permanent, and game scarcer, more and more 
people abandoned the uncertain occupation of huntin 
and took up the more fixed and certain occupation o' 
agriculture. Only the few who either were too lazy or 
too awkward to work followed the chase as a means of 
livelihood. 

Man, when he follows any occupation a long while, 
needs a diversion. If his business affords him a surplus 
beyond his actual needs, he can leave his business for a 
longer or shorter time to seek diversion. 

He may ride horseback and call it sport; to the cowboy 
or mail rider it is not sport, it is work. 

He may row a boat for sport; to the professional boat- 
man it is work. 

He may grow flowers or potatoes; to the florist or far- 
mer the same is work. 

He may fish or shoot for sport; it is only sport because 
he has abundance already to supply his needs. 

Thus a man must have his wants supplied beyond a 
doubt before he can engage in any branch of activity asa 
sport. 

Out of our entire population the ratio of the rich to the 
poor is very small, therefore the ratio of sportsmen to the 
men who hunt for material results is very small. 

Wealth is essential to sportsmanship. Stil] wealth does 
not of itself make sportsmen any more than it makes 
gentlemen. From habit and avarice, some men never 
cease striving for gain, whether their wants are supplied 
or not. 

The effects of our old development still prevail. The 
natural effects of a poor population, where pocketbook 
and stomach are both needy, having free access to the 
game supply, are in action. It is asking too much of a 
hungry man to make sport of his dinner, or his means of 
obtaining one. 

Sportsmen are a class, not a people. To define sports- 


‘men, there must be class restrictions. To perpetuate 


them, they must have class privileges. The latter is the 
game preserve which excludes the hungry man, or his who 
is seeking a livelihoood. 


Who says nay? DIcK OF CONNECTICUT. 


AN ADIRONDACK TRIP. 


THE Dominie and Scribe had been visiting the Adiron- 
dacks for years. For years George had been serving them 
as guide when they needed one. To the three it wasa 
great pleasure to initiate a tenderfoot, and many a hard 
tramp and rough camp had been enlivened in that way. 

Two years ago a wealthy friend and confirmed dys- 
peptic found his way to one of the large hotels near which 
our trio were domiciled. He had ‘‘never been camping”— 
he had heard much of its benefits—he would like to try it 
‘just for the fun of the thing,” and especially for the sake 
of his boy “‘Stevey.” Accordingly an initiation trip was 

lanned, George was engaged, and on a hot afternoon 
t, tent, duffle, guns and men were placed on alumber 
wagon and started down the stage road, the heavy work- 
horses never going faster than a walk. As the Irishman 
said when a mob was riding him on a rail, ‘“‘{f it wasn’t 
for the name of riding I would about as soon have gone 
afoot.” But the hot dusty ride came to an end and it was 
a relief to shoulder guns and packs and plunge into the 
forest. : 

A mile brought us to ‘‘the flow,” where it was again a 
relief to throw down our burdens. Here were plenty of 
trout in the stream, deer fed on its borders, an old lumber 
camp would afford shelter, and last, but not least (in 
numbers) mosquitoes so abounded that neither hunting nor 
fishing could grow monotonous. We halted for the night. 
The tenderfeet rested, the Dominie tried the l and 
called the scribe to helpcatch trout for supper. The trout 
were hungry, the men more so, the mosquitoes most of all 
—they must have been starving since the lumbermen went 
away. Did you ever know one of these tuneful birds to 
neglect an opportunity? If so, it must have been a 
‘Jersey bird” down with chills and fever. The Adiron- 
dack birds are exempt. Their opportunity had come. 
They literally drove us from the pool, but not until we had 
caught enough trout for supper, and the Scribe somethi 
more. In walking out over the water on a log he steadi 
himself by a projecting pole; alas, his confidence was mis- 
placed—he clambered out and returned to camp a wiser 
and a wetter man. The fire was welcome, so was supper, 
and in due time rest. 

We spread our blankets on the chamber floor of the old 
house and tried to sleep while George and the Dominie 
went out fora deer. In vain!- The night was cold, the 
fire out of doors and our expectant ears too eagerly lis- 
tening for the shot. It came at last—sudden, heavy, 
awful—as it broke upon our drowsy senses amid the still- 
ness of the night. Then a long waiting and the heavy 
tramp of feet approaching. 

“Did you get him?” 

“I don’t know; I don’t see how I could have missed 
him, but he ran quite a distance and then we heard him 
fall; we shall know in the morning.” 

We found him, a nice 2-year-old buck, lying dead about 
ten rods from where he had been shot directly through 
the heart. In his honor we named this first stopping 
place Buck Camp. The name of our next camp was 
equally appropriate, though forced upon us. hile 
George and the others went on the Dominie and Scribe 
slung the deer on a pole and packed him out to the stage 
road, where, after waiting an hour, a wagon driver came 
along and agreed to carry the deer to our cottage at the 
lake. Having thus planned a pleasant surprise for the 
friends at home, we retraced our steps and met the party 
at T Pond. 

Another deserted lumber shanty offered shelter, so it 
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was again decided not to pitch the tent. It was the 
Scribe’s turn to hunt that night. Putting fresh-cut bal- 
sam boughs on the old and roughly-made bedsteads, he 
soon occupied one, but not to sleep—myriad crawling feet 
disturb him; repeated examinations reveal an unknown 
presence. He calls the Dominie, ‘‘Come up here! What 
are these?” 

The Dominie (who is an old soldier) looks at them, 

icks one up, smells of it and laconically remarks, ‘‘Bed- 
ma We pitched the tent, but that place is known in 
our annals as Bug Camp. 

Meanwhile our friends are getting on famously. The 
boy has broken my fly-rod and the father has, temporarily 
at least, broken his dyspepsia. The woods are a constant 
wonder to him—he is a greater wonder to himself. 
“Well, sir, this is wonderful. At home I would not think 
of touching bacon—nothing but the lightest bread toasted 
or a little oatmeal most carefully prepared would do me 
for breakfast, while here I seem to be able to eat any- 
thing, and the strangest part of all is that I enjoy it.” If 
only all realized how great a sanitarium is afforded by the 
Adirondacks, and that the exercise, air and fun of camp 
life are better than medicine, the Empire State would 
take better care of her forests and—though the drug trade 
— suffer somewhat—her people would be far better 


Oar next, B2an Camp—so named because we cooked 
them there—saw our friend eating beans with a relish 
and seemingly digesting them with the proverbial facility 
of an ostrich. Had the trip continued we all might have 
rivaled the eating of that famous bird. But time was up 


and we returned to the lake to share the venison “‘gone 
before.” 


A CAMP IN MAINE. 


WHEN I was in camp at Lake Millinocket, Maine, in 
September, I saw a card posted over the door of an old 
log hunting cabin with these words, ‘‘Report your luck to 
FOREST AND STREAM.” Inclosed you will find a photo 
sketch of pickerel caught at Lake Millinocket, fifteen on 
a rock; the largest, in the center, weighs 3lbs.; the others 
will average 13lbs. All were caught with a piece of salt 
pork ee over the water, and those are not one-quarter 
part of all we landed. We saw deer every day on the 
old tote road that skirts the lake shore; but those long, big 
ears are made to hear a man with a Winchester rifle, who 
is smart enough to see them, pointed in his direction. 
That was my experience. 

The trout photo was taken at a small pond on the West 
Branch of the Penobscot; part of a catch of fifty-two ina 
few hours’ time one afternoon. They were the clearest 
of color of any trout I ever saw, with bellies and sides of 
@ creamy golden hue, varying to olive-green and purple. 
I i a@ good specimen in oils before leaving’ the 


nd. 

The other photo sketch is an artist’s camp upon the 
beautiful and noble West Branch of the Penobscot. ‘It is 
an artist’s dream to float down in a canoe on that river 
some fine September morning, with the great white 
birches overhanging the water, and its ever-changing 
colors of the brightest of hues, with now and then in a 
bend of the river a glimpse of rugged Katahdin looming 
up in purple mists. The artist in camp is A. D. Turner, 
of New York city. He has built a birch bark camp 
twenty-five miles from Norcross, and with the exception 
of the Indian guide, Joe Francis, who brings him sup- 

lies once in two weeks, is alone, living with nature. 

€ enjoys a glorious view of Katahdin across the river. 
His camp is a frame covered with large sheets of birch 
bark. ithin is a large, open fireplace, and it is fitted 
up as an artist only can give that artistic effect to birds’ 
wings, feathers and skins of different kinds, with sketches 
here and there; these and the rough setting of birch 
bark give it an effect nowhere else to be got. It is a spot 
long to be remembered. J. W. BEDELL. 


The Castalia Trout Stream Case 


ToLEDO, O., Nov. 1.—Editor Forest and Stream: The 
supreme court of this State has just rendered a decision in 
the celebrated Castalia trout stream case, reported in full 
some time since in the FOREST AND STREAM. It will bere- 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


AN ARTIST’S CAMP ON THE PENOBSCOT. 


membered that the Cleveland Trout Club at Castalia sank 
a well on its grounds which tapped a subterranean stream 
which fed the waters of the Toledo and Sandusky Club 
located near by. The result was a spouting well which 
discharged so immense a volume of water as to materially 
lower the water of the upper (Toledo) club, and virtually 
ruin its fishing. Suit being brought in the circuit court, 
the Cleveland club was ordered to close their well and re- 
store the stream its normal condition, and this finding has 
just been sustained by the highest tribunal of the State. 
JAY BEEBE. 


Missouri Interests. 


St. Louis, Mo., Oct. 26.—Editor Forest and Stream: I send 
you the St. Louis report of the meeting held on Wednesday 
night to devise means to assist Game Warden Henry in the 
eae of the laws for the protection and preservation 
of game. 

mong those who were present were: Mr. John A. Long, 
president of the St. Louis Kennel Club, under whose auspices 
the meeting was called; Mr. J. B. C. Lucas, treasurer of the 
same, and Wm. Hutchison, secretary; Alexander H. Smith, 
president of the Knobel Fishing Club; Marshall F. McDon- 
ald, Wm. E. Field, James Hagerty, Theodore Tompkins, J. 
A. Jennelle, W. C. Merry, Wm. Nagel, George Wilkens, Geo. 
E. Burrowes, G. W. Steininger, Lawrence Owens, L. B. 
Kunkel, W. T. Bobbitt, C. F. A. Mueller, M. C. Billmeyer 
and Chas. Kunz. 

On motion of Alex. Smith, Mr. Lucas was called to the 
chair, and Mr. Hutchinson’s work in getting up the meeting 
made it natural that he should be chosen secretary. 

Mr. Lucas briefiy outlined the object of the meeting. It 
was to assist the game warden to prosecute violations of the 
game law. We have a game warden, but the Legislature 
made no appropriation for his support, and he has 
to rely on the contributions of sportsmen. A seri- 
ous condition confronts us. Our fine streams—the Gas- 
conade, Osage, Black, Cache and Current rivers—are being 
depopulated of their fish. Onceit was that one could go out 
on the Big Piney and catch fifty to seventy-five fish in one 
day, but now he must be satisfied with a mere fraction of 
that quantity. It isso with game. Such has been the de- 
structive work of the hunter that in many localities the 
game bird is a thing of the past. We have come together to 
assist Game Warden Henry to bring about a more satisfac 
tory state of things. 

r. Henry said that last winter the sportsmen got a law= 
passed authorizing a game warden, but it was utterly im- 
possible to get the Legislature to appropriate a dollar for his 
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support. He has, therefore, to rely on the contributions of 
sportsmen. Some money bas been received and several dep- 
uties have been appointed, and in the aggregate they have 
done a respectable amount of work. A good deal has been 
accomplished in the way of removing nets and blasting dams 
by dynamite. One deputy blew up six dams on the Gas- 
conadeon one trip. Frequently the parties come back in the 
night and repair the damage, so that to do the work effect- 
ively a deputy would have to sleep on the spot. It takes 
money to do this, and the difficrlty is aggravated by the fact 
that the country does not take kindly to law, and the people 
— sympathize with the violators of it. It is there- 
ore hard to get juries, and harder to get convictions. 

Mr. Henry said that the most important case he had had 
to deal with was in Christian county, where the prosecuting 
attorney, the county clerk, the city marshal and twenty- 
three other leading residents had been arrested for violating 
the fish laws. The feeling ran high, and his deputy, who 
happened to be a constable, was arrested twice for carrying 
concealed weapons. 

Mr. McDonald thought that the solution of the money 
question lay in the State’s imposing a license, say of $1.50 on 
resident sportsmen and $10 on outsiders. He was sure that 
the true sportsman would not object to asmall tax when 
it would insure him a full day’s sport when he went out. 

Mr. McDonald said that there was another reason for 
attion. Missouri is one of the handful of States, not more 
than four or five in number, that does not impose a tax on 
sportsmen. Dakota imposes a tax of $25, and our neighbors, 
Illinois and Arkansas, both have a law taxing hunters and 
fishers. The result is that Missouri this season is going to 
be overrun with hunters from other States, and the situation 
is made worse by the fact that, owing to the storms of last 
winter, the quail were destroyed in many sections. The 
northern part of the State has been nearly stripped of its 
small game. Now, with a short supply of game and with a 
great rush of hunters from other States, it is manifest that 
our game is to be depleted. If we don’t take steps at once 
we shall have no game in Missouri. 

Mr. Lucas: ‘‘Mr. McDonald’s idea of a license involves 
delay. But we can’t wait two years to get a license law. 
Something must be done immediately to prevent our streams 
and woods being depopulated.”’ 

Learning that the meeting had been called for the pur- 
pose of raising money to aid the game warden, Mr. McDon- 
ald subscri $25 and he put down $25 in behalf of the pres- 
ident of the Meacham Arms Co. Mr. J. B. C. Lucas and 
Mr. Alex. H. Smith also each subscribed $25. He outlined 
what he thought the Knobel Fishing Club would do. His 
club had just finished its club house and the treasury was 
low, but he said thatin season it would make a substantial 
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contribution. Several smaller contributions were then made. 

Mr. McDonald pledged the support of the Osceola Club, at 
Hatchie Coon. e also suggested that all the clubs in the 
State should be called on in their club capacity. 

Mr. Henry said that it was his hope to get enough from 
the sportsmen of the State to make a showing to the next 
Legislature with the hope of getting an appropriation at the 
next session. He wanted it understood that he = no salary 
and every dollar he obtained from subscriptions would be 
used in the payment of Sopeties and for other expenses. 

Mr. McDonald: “It would be a good thing to have several 
de uties-at-large.”” 

Mir. Henry: “It is all a question of expense.” 

Mr. Bobbitt gave his experience in Illinois. He holds or 
controls some 4,000 and when he went for his chickens 
a few days ago, he found only one flock and learned that the 
rest had been killed in July. 

Mr. McDonald moved a committee to solicit subscriptions 
from clubs as well as individuals. This prevailed, and the 
following were sepeneee: J. B. Lucas, ex-officio chairman; 
J. A. Jennelle, railroads; W. C. Merry, breweries; E. B. 
Wolff, real estate; William J. Baker, architects; Alfred Val- 
lat, real estate; Mr. F. McDonald, lawyers; Albin Mellier, 
merchants; C. F. A. Mueller, real estate. 

Mr. Brandenberger, of Jefferson City, spoke of Mr. Henry 
as # born sportsman, and a man who would fearlessly enforce 
the law if he had the means. Mr. Brandenberger said that 
the present law was framed by men who knew what they 
wanted, and he doubted if the next slature would do 
much to change it. He did not think that it would ever 
adopt Mr. McDonald’s idea of a license. The farmers 
wouldn’t consent to tax themselves and their boys for the 
ang of going out hunting. 

Mr. McDonald said that the license is the logical and prac- 
tical way out of the difficulty. It would provide the game 
warden with a steady income. 

Mr. eary said that the farmers could be made to see it 
only in the light that it isa movement to protect their own 

ame and fish, so that they might have food for themselves. 

e had found this the most effective argument he could use. 

Alex. Smith said that we ought to get an appropriation 
next year. 

Mr. Hutchison, secretary of the committee appointed on 
Wednesday night, has promptly called a meeting of the 
committee for Saturday at Mr. Lucas’s office, at the Citi- 
zens’ Bank. Mr. McDonald has already prepared the circu- 


lar he to prepare, and we present it below: 
To the of St. Louis: 
DEAR Sir: The last Legislature enacted a new set of laws 


for the protection of game and fish in this State, and created 
the office of game and fish warden. 

These laws are very comprehensive, and will, if enforced, 
effectually prevent the destruction of fish by means of nets, 
traps, seines or dynamite, and will stop the unlawful killing 
an shipping of game out of season. 

The warden and deputy wardens appointed by authority 
of this act must serve without salary or emolument of any 
kind, and no fund was asoupeenes for their use, nor was 
one any means of creating a revenue for that purpose pro- 


The failure of the Legislature to thus provide a means of 
enforcing the laws leaves our streams at the mercy of those 
who commit depredations upon our fish by the use of dyna- 
mite or other explosives, or by the use of the trap or net, 
either or all of which, if allowed to go unchecked, will in 
time result in complete and utter destruction of our fish; 
and it will also afford the pot-hunter and those engaged in 
the unlawful killing and shipping of game a free license to 
pursue their calling without check or hindrance. 

Upon this act taking effect the Governor appointed as 
game and fish warden the Hon. Jesse W. “Henry, of Jeffer- 
son City, Mo., a gentleman of integrity and ability, and a 
thorough sportsman, whose familiarity with the condition 
of the fish and game of the State and the requirements 
necessary to its protection will enable him to bring to the 
discharge of his duties a knowledge that peculiarly fits him 
for that office. Mr. Henry, however, has no money with 
which to defray the expense in and about the enforcement 
of these laws, and unless given aid in this respect the laws 
will practically become a dead letter. 

Mr. Henry recognizing this fact at once placed himself in 
communication with the leading sporting clubs of the State 
for the purpose of interesting them in raising a fund to assist 
in corrying out the good work he has already begun. To 
this end Mr. Henry visited the city recently to meet and con- 
fer with the St. Louis Kennel Club and other organizations 
of like character. <A largely attended meeting of the above 
named club was held at the office of President Lucas on 
Wednesday last, at which time Mr. Henry explained the 
necessity of raising funds, and detailed fully the various 
steps already taken and those he proposes to take in the 
future toward the complete and effectuai enforcement of the 
law. The result of that meeting was the appointment of a 
committee of nine by President Lucas, to visit the mer- 
chants and professional men of the city for the purpose of 
soliciting subscriptions to this fund. 

This committee, or some one of its members, will call upon 
you in the near future, and we trust that you will contribute 
something, at least, toward thisfund. Itis to the interest 
of every true sportsman to have these laws strictly enforced, 
and as this cannot be done without money, the burden must 
fall upon those who are interested in such matters. Nearly 
every State immediately adjoining us has passed stringent 
gum and fish laws, imposing a license upon all those who 

unt or fish within their borders. The result of this will be 
that our State will be completely overrun with foreign hunt- 
ers and fishermen this season unless some very stringent 
measures are adopted at once to prevent it, and our game 
will be utterly destroyed and our streams depleted of their 
not too abundant supply of fish. 

Missouri, by reason of her climate, her beautiful streams 
and vast forests, ought to be the ideal hunting and fishing 
grounds of the United States, and it needs but an intelligent 
and united effort on the part of her sport-loving citizens to 
make her such, and we appeal to the oe and liberality 
of this class to lend our game warden a helping hand, and in 
all probability by the time our next Legislature meets we 
can procure an adequate appropriation for this purpose. 


Respectfully, 
J. B. C. Lucas, Chairman, ) 
Wn. HUTCHISON, Secretary, | 
J. A. JENNELLE, | 
MAULSHALL F. MCDONALD, | 
Wo. C. MERRY, t 
Wo. J. BAKER, 
AL. VALLAT, 
C. F. A. MUELLER, 
E. B. WOLFF, J 


Committee. 


The Forest anp Sraeam is put to press euch week on Tuesday 
Correspondence intended for publication shuuld reach us at the 
latest by Monday, and as much earlier as practicable, 
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Camp-Lfire Slicherings. 


“That reminds me.” 

‘Ir ever a man had buck fever, Reagan had when he 
killed his first deer,” said Duke. ; 

“Several of us young fellows were out in Potter county 
uae and some had never seen a deer. I was walking 
thro the woods when I heard ahead of me the report 
of a rifle several times in quick succession, and you bet I 
got there mighty quick, for I thought some of the boys 

ad run on a bear. Well, when I got in sight there stood 
Reag pumping his old Winchester .44 and not a shell in it. 
When I came up he let a yell out of him, and said, ‘I'll 
wear the feather now.’ We had an old feather, and who- 
ever killed the last deer wore it, There must have been a 
dozen bullets in that deer, and he couldn’t tell anytling 


about how it pangraen. only that he tried to shoot as 
long as it kicked.” JIM. 


Che Fennel. 


FIXTURES. 
BENCH SHOWS. 
1896. 


Feb. 19 to 22.—Westminster Kennel Club’s twentieth annual dog 
show, Madison Square Garden. New York. James Mortimer, Su 

March 10 to 13.—Chicago.—Mascoutah Kennel Club's bench Ww. 
John L. Lincoln, Sec’y. 











FIELD TRIALS. 


Nov. 11.—Newton, N. C.—U. 8. Field Trial Club's Trials A. W. B. 
Stafford, Sec’y, eaten, See. 
I—National 


Nov. 11.—Hem; le Club of America, fifth 
nee ~ W. Rogers, Sec’y, 250 West Twenty-second street, 
ew York. : 


Nov. 18.—Eastern F. T. Club, at Newton, N. ©. W. A. Coster, 
Sec’y, Saratoga 


N. ¥. 
Dac. 2 to oie Point, N. C.—Irish Setter Club's trials. Geo. H 
Thompson, Se c’y. 
HUNTING. 


Nov. 18.—Western Massachusetts Fox Club’s meet. 
Nov. 18.—Owingsville, Ky.—National Fox-Hunter’s Association's 
second annual meet. H. L. Means, Sec’y, Louisville, Ky. 


1896. 
Jan. 20.—Bakersfleld, Cal.—Pacific Coast Field Trial Club. J. M. 
Kilgarif, Sea? 
a 20.—West Point, Miss.—U. 8. F. T. C. trials. W. B. Stafford, 


Feo. 3.—West Point, Miss.—Southern F. T. C. seventh annual trials. 
T. M. Brumby, Sec’y. 


COON HUNTING IN WESTERN 
TENNESSEE. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I was returning from a three weeks’ duck hunt at Reels- 
foot Lake on a damp, misty day, when my nerves were 
completely shocked by being compelled to assist in rescu- 
ing an unfortunate hunter who had the ill luck of having 
himself knocked overboard by the recoil of his gun, and 
the consequence. was that his boat was overturned and he 
was hanging across the bottom hallooing for dear life 
when our small bateau and a fishing skiff came to his 
rescue. He clambered into the skiff half frozen and 
scared almost to his wits’ end. He was rowed off to the 
club house, leaving his gun at the bottom of the lake and 
boat afloat bottom side up. 

After seeing him well on his way we started again, and 
after paddling for some three hours from the time we left 
the Canvas Back (the cabin boat in which we had bunked), 
we arrived in safety on shore, with a number of apparent 
hair-breadth escapes. 

Those of you who have been at Reelsfoot Lake will un- 
derstand what I mean when I make mention that there 
were three of us in a small bateau with my hunting case 
and a quantity of extra baggage, loading it down to within 
3 or 4in. of the surface. 

I left my baggage in charge of the storekeeper on the 
bank, and we meandered up one of the ravines or hollows 
about one and a half miles toa saw mill. There at the 
office of my friend Murry I intended to spend the night. 
It was then about 5 in the evening. 

While at the supper table I was informed that a coon 
hunt was the programme for the evening, and was given 
an invitation to join the party, to which I gave immedi- 
ate assent, wishing to add another chapter to s volume 
of experience in western Tennessee before I decamped 
for my more northern abode. 

About 7:30 o’clock we left the office. The first jump, 
from the back yard fence, I landed in the top of a fallen 
tree. It seémed to me that it was just‘a little the darkest 
night I had ever seen. I crawled out.as best I could, and 
the next — was to ascend an incline of about forty- 
five degrees or less for nearly fifty rods. When once on 
top of the rise we groped: our way along the summit of a 
ridge that was scarcely wide enough for a two-horse 
vehicle to be driven along, and entirely wooded with for- 
est trees. After going, it seemed to me, two miles or 
more—which, however, had diminished to less than a 
quarter by daylight next morning—we saw a light glim- 
mering through the trees, which in itself brought relief. 
I was informed that it indicated the party waiting for us 
before they started on the evening’s hunt. 

There were five or six men with axes, torches, dogs and 
lanterns. My friend Murry had shouldered his gun when 
we left the office. We started, with the master of the 
dogs about a hundred yards in advance. After wander- 
ing about the ridges for an hour the dogs struck a trail. 
They barked and howled for some time in different direc- 
tions from where we were standing. Every one in the 
party was still as death, excepting one thin-faced, pale, 
somewhat sallow-skinned native, who had been lately 
married, and he = one in mind of a dried herring with- 
out the smoke. But his lungs were in good repair and air 
was free and plentiful. Some one suggested in an under- 
tone that he yell for the dogs. Thena broke through 
the woods that an ee apple diler on the street 
would have been proud of. I could hardly tell at first what 
he said, but ina moment it was repeated: ‘‘O, he! Bring 
’em in, Jack. Ho, he! Fetch ’em home, boys!” and suc 
like. It was astonishing to compare the volume of his 
voice with the avoirdupois of the man. The dogs would 
echo and reécho the sound as they pushed themselves 
through the brush, over ridges and into valleys. 

Soon the thin-faced man said, ‘“‘Treed!” How he knew 
they had treed was a mystery to me, for I could hear no 
difference in the barking of the dogs. But the word was 
sufficient; it was no sooner uttered than everybody broke 
into a run down hill and through the brush, like a flock 


of sheep escaping from a pack of wolves. With some 
difficulty I managed to stay close enough to the light to 
keep my center of gravity, but I can hardly say as much 
for some of the . One man swore his ‘‘coon hunts” 
would be few and far between in the future. We soon 
got to the bottom of the hollow and found the dogs at 
root of asmall hickory tree. Our torch, which con- 
sisted of a bunch of waste tied on the end of a pole and 
saturated with kerosene, was then lighted, and every one 
began to examine the top of the forest generally, but with 
an “eye single” to the hickory, but no coon could be 
found. Some one said, “Shine his eyes.” So the torch 
and one lantern were put out, and the other was used by 
the skillful hand of one of the natives, while my friend 
Murry followed him around with his gun. Still no coon. 
The next step was to cut the tree, which Joe soon did. 
When the tree fell the dogs rushed to the top, tore 
through the limbs and brush like a hurricane in a cane- 
brake, but the result was just the same as before. There 
was one redeeming feature, however, connected with the 
falling of the tree that allowed us in some degree to 
ify our blasted hopes with regard to the object of the 
unt. The boughs in the top of the tree were inter- 
woven, as many of them are in that section, with grape- 
vines, and these hung full with — It is true the 
grapes were somewhat skinny and filled principally with 
at this late season of the year, but they were stowed 
away at a wonderful rate by the entire crowd. 

A short time after we left the tree I felt as if I had 
emptied a few loads of duck shot into my stomach. 
Grape seeds are marvelous for their ability to remind one 
of their presence when confined to the domains of an 
ordinary stomach. Still, all I could do was to make 
faces in the dark and grunt on the sly, for I should likely 
have had mental torment added to what was only phys- 
ical suffering had I revealed to the party my feeling and 
the cause of it. 

But soon my attention was drawn in another direction. 
The dogs set up such a terrific barking that it startled even 
the sturdy hunter who owned the wiry canines. Some 
one said, ‘‘Treed on the spot!” No one seemed to know 
what it might be. Itcertainly was something out of the 

line of accomplishments on an ordinary tour for 
cover. Some of the — seemed to hesitate, but of course 
they were not afraid. It was only some peculiar feeling 
that happened to possess them at that peculiar time. Low 
and unwonted remarks were made concerning a panther 
that had been seen in the neighborhood, and of bears that 
had been driven across the river from Arkansas by forest 
fires, and numerous other things of like sentiment were 
muttered as we went cautiously to where the dogs were 
holding something at bay. e@ came upon them in a 
moment, when one of the men, with a lantern which he 
held above his head so as to see at the farthest distance 
possible what might be attracting the unwavering atten- 
tion of the dogs, yelled out, ‘‘It’s an old sow and pigs!” 

The boisterous laugh of the crowd rang through the 
woods, and the old hog made a savage dart at the dogs, 
who fell over logs _ other trash in their hasty retreat, 
glad, however, to have escaped with their lives. In fact 
every one seemed :as well pleased as the dogs that it was 
nothing more dangerous than a parental swine with her 
family, who certainly felt it an intrusion to be disturbed 
by a couple of dogs and a gang of wild-eyed hunters in 
the hour that nature intended for rest. 

It was a long while before we heard from the dogs 
again. But our time was occupied by haps and mishaps 
until our leader called to us from an adjoining hollow to 
come in his direction. This seemed the worst gully we 
had yet found. It was so filled with undergrowth and 
débris of fallen trees that it appeared almost impossible 
at first for one to get through, but there was one thing 
very much in our favor, and that was the steep incline 
we had to descend; when once started it was a case of run 
or tumble, just as you liked. In fact, the undergrowth 
became at times the only source of security. This lasted 
only part of the time, however; there was necessarily an 
ascent after the descent which took some time, with labor 
correspondingly great. These were all accomplished 
with the dexterity of a hound pup on his first chase, with 
an occasional pell-mell feature to give variety to what was 
already not monotonous in the highest degree. 

It was getting along toward midnight and we had 
already turned our faces toward home, when the loud 
and long bellows of the dogs reached our ears. Quick as 
a flash the thin, pale-faced man, who by this time looked 
as if he ought to be beneath his parental roof instead of 
wandering about through the woods on a rainy night, 
— out, ‘Oh! bring em home, boys!” Then the bel- 

owing of the dogs:began in earnest. Up and down the 
ravine they went, held close to their work by the stimu- 
lating yells from the little man. This lasted until our 
patience was worn to a feather’s edge and we were on the 
a of going home and leaving the dogs on the trail. 
ut while this wag being discussed, we were again startled 
by the word ‘“‘treed.” Like a boot-black at the alarm of 
fire we all started. We had gone only a little way when 
the foremost man stopped, held his lantern a little in front 
of him for a moment, then disappeared like a stage in a 
mine shaft. The next man went down and another fol- 
lowed until it beeame my turn. It was a jump off about 
8 or 10ft. into the bottom of the gully. But there was no 
going around. It was always a straight run, no matter 
what intervened. When once at the bottom of the ravine, 
there stood in front of us an embankment four times as 
high as the one we had just come over, almost perpendicu- 
lar, with no trees and but few sprouts growing upon it, 
and wet by the previous rains; but the thought of how 
we should get up seemed never to have entered any one’s 
mind. Up we went as best we could, slipping and fallin 
on our knees and crawling from one twig to another unti 
eventually we reached the summit, covered with mud 
and panting for breath. 

A few rods further on we found the dogs at the foot of 
& small tree which bent itself over another ravine. It was 
soon determined that the tree should be cut; with a few 
strokes from our noble axman the tree went crashing 
across the hollow, but the result was nothing. However, 
the owner of the dogs, while taking me to the railroad 
station next day, said the dogs “‘stayed by that thare limb 
all night and I’d sware that the coon is in that limb yit.” 

We returned to our bunks about 1 o’clock, well worn 

hysically and our moral condition very much impaired. 

have ever since had my individual opinion concerning 
those dogs as coon hunters, but it would not likely be 
pleasant to mention it to their present possessor. 


Quaion, Tenn, KLING, 
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MEET OF THE DIXIE RED FOX CLUB. 


THE meet of the Dixie Red Fox Club, which was held 
near Rowland, Ala., beginning Oct. 21, brought together a 
large number of celebrated hounds and more prominent 
sportsmen than was ever before seen in the United 
States. 

The country surrounding Rowland is ideal for fox 
hunting. Topographically it is a gently rolling plain, em- 
bracing an area of about ten miles square, that for the 
most part is covered with open forests of hard wood. 
There is no fencing to speak of, and it is easily accessible 
from all points. 

Unfortunately, a severe drought had prevailed for two 
months; everything was parched and dry, and at this 
season of the year there is practically no dew in the South— 
every condition unfavorable to the chase. 

Owing to the large number of hounds at the meet, it 
was decided to limit the entries for the Derby to four 
from each pack, and the stake was nominated as fol- 
lows: 

Avent & Hitchcock 4, Francis J. Hogan 4, Howard 
Tracy 4, W. I. Spears 3, O. L. Hennigan 3, Hardie & Lee 3, 
R. C. W. Gregg 2, and H. C. Trig 2; a total of 25, and all 
splendid puppies under 21 months of age. 

Capt. John A. Turner, master of foxhounds, ordered the 
hunt for 4 A. M. Monday. Numerous cold trails were 
struck, but none could be covered for any considerable 
time, and at 10 o’clock the hounds were ordered up The 
feature of the day’s work was the trailing done by Bright 
Eyes, one of Avent & Hitchcock’s entries. 

Tuesday morning there was a little dew, and atmos- 
pheric conditions were somewhat improved over those 
that obtained the day before. 

The start for the hunting grounds, five miles away, 
was made at 5 o'clock. On the way to the grounds acold 
deer trail drew off a few of the puppies and threw them 
out of the race for the day. 

About sunrise a fox trail was crossed and rapidly car- 
ried to the north, along the L. & N. R. R. tracks, a mile 
to the jump. The hounds were badly scattered, and 
seven dogs, belonging to Spears, Avent, Hardie and Gregg, 
made the drive of a mile and a half to the track before 
the rest of the pack harked to the cry. Judges and spec- 
tators were equally at fault with the dogs, Mr. R. C, 
Reynolds, one of the judges, and Mr. J. M. Avent alone 
seeing the fox, a lusty old gray, as he crossed a small 
open just after the tack. 

Here, however, a series of dodges and turns in a thicket 
of scrub oaks brought all*to the front, and the next 
straightaway run of a mile was the charge of a roaring 
torrent of huntsmen that threatened destruction to the 
trail or the puppies or to both in its madness. Indeed, 
nothing, not the hole and the subsequent kill, so tested 
the breeding and training of the dogs in the race. That 
they were able to carry the trail with the horses around 
them—some of them trampled, in fact—was a marvel to 
every beholder. 

The hole, in a pipe under the railroad embankment, was 
made in little more than an hour from the jump, and 
marvelous to relate, all of the puppies that were in at the 
jump were still well to the front. 

Some of the owners of dogs insisted that a kill should 
be made, and with great reluctance the judges finally 
ordered the hounds confined on the railway and the fox 
routed out for another try for his life. When Reynard 
was well in the brush the dogs were unleashed and in 
twenty minutes the kill was accomplished. 

Mr. R. C. Reynolds, the hard riding judge, was first at 
the death and made a desperate effort to rescue the fox, 
but Bright Eyes had tasted blood, and Ajax and others 
were too close behind her, and together they tore him in 
pieces. 

Mr. Hardie, Uniontown, Ala., was second at the death, 
and in compliment to the difficulties he had surmounted, 
riding a side saddle with a lumbering mule for a steed, 
Mr. Reynolds generously awarded him the brush, 

Owing to the fact that the fox was a gray, the judges 
declined to make the awards, saying there can be no test 
of red foxhounds except upon red foxes. 

This decision was, in the opinion of the writer, a serious 
mistake, especially when the scale of points under which 
the race was made is considered,as may be seen by the 
following: 

Hunting, 20—the hunting was marvelous under the cir- 
cumstances; trailing, 20—trailing was superb; speed, 
20—a grander exhibition of speed was never witnessed in 
foxhounds; endurance, 20—there was no great test of 
endurance, but nothing to doubt its existence in anyway; 
giving tongue, 10—enough for a hundred decisions, as 
was equally true of intelligence and judgment, valued 
at 10. 

The race, as a whole, was grand—wonderful for pup- 
pies, and should have been counted; the decision was ac- 
cepted by the handlers with the best grace possible, and 
the Derby was continued for another day. 

Wednesday there was no change in the weather for the 
better, and at 5 o'clock A. M. a start was made for the 
grounds designated by the master of foxhounds, seven 
miles—another unfortunate mistake, that resulted in 
nothing but a little trailing, especially when it was 
known that there was plenty of game witain a mile of 


camp. 

Weducaieg night the club concluded to abandon the 
trials for the present, and it was decided to hold the next 
meet beginning the second Monday in December, 1896, at 
the same place. 

Dr. I. F. Delaney was re-elected president for the en- 
suing year, with Mr. W. I. Spears for vice-president. 
Mr. J. H. Wallace, Jr., the efficient secretary-treasurer, 
was also named his own successor. 

Among the 200 hounds present, and attracting general 
attention, were Banjo, the winner of All-Age Stake of 
the National Fox-Hunters’ Association, 1894; Avent & 
Hitchcock’s celebrated old Hunter, conceded by all who 
have ever seen him afield to be the grandest strike and 
trail dog on the continent; Messrs. Walker’s Big Strive 
and Pearl Strive, winners of many firsts on the bench, 
and Mr. § ’s well-known Julys, Willis and July. 

Messrs. Bowest Tracy and Francis J. Hogan had in 
their string about twenty of their ownand of the Walker 
hounds: big, bony dogs for the most part, apparently 
capable of good work. This pack was by no means uni- 
form in color and not of the true American type. 

The Avent & Hitchcock dogs, sixteen in number, were, 
with one exception, clean, racy-looking black and tans, 
with plenty of, snap and vim. § 


Col. H. C. Trigg had eight hounds said to have caused 
the death of many foxes. They were fine lookers for the 
most part, but not uniform in type. 

_ Hon. R. W. C. Gregg’s pure-bred shaggies, next to the 
Avent & Hitchcock pack, were the most capable lookers 
at the meet. 

W. I. Spears had three puppies out of an Avent bitch, 
by a July dog, that were racy-looking youngsters, and, 
* ae as type goes, a great improvement on the pure 

ulys. 

O. L. Henni 
lar type, but looked like capable workers that may yet be 
heard from. 

In the dozen other packs there were some good individ- 
uals, especially Ajax in that of Hardie & Co. 

Before the close of the meet there was a match 
arranged between Messrs. J. M. Avent and Howard Tracy 
for a stake of $200 a side, that will be looked upon with 
great interest everywhere. The test will be for endur- 
ance between packs of from six to eight dogs, and will be 
run off at Hickory Valley some time in December. 

The general public, however, will be disappointed to 
learn that the match will be in the pee of only six 
invited friends of the principals; and is, in this particular, 
unfortunate. 

In conversation with the writer, Mr. Avent expressed a 
hope that Mr. Tracy would consent to invite Mr. Luttrel, 
of Georgia, to enter the stake. If it can be so arranged, 
this would bring together the three most noted packs in 
the United States. 

Among the noted sportsmen present and not previously 
mentioned were Hon. Ross Smith and Hon. John Mc- 
Gyueen, Birmingham, Ala.; Maj. Val. Young, Waverly, 
Miss.; Capt. Wm. Bankhead and Mr. Mark Gilchrist, 
Courtland, Ala.; and Hon. R. H. Lowe, Huntsville, Ala. 

To Capt. Hartsell and his family, Dr. I. F. Delaney, 
president of the club, and Mr. John H. Wallace, Jr., the 
sec’y-treas., all who attended the meet are indebted for 
much kindness. Nothing was left undone for the com- 
fort and pleasure of anyone that they could accomplish. 

Of the meet it is probably true that it was the largest 
and most representative gathering of hounds and hunts- 
men ever held upon American soil. WILL SCRIBBLER. 


The N. E, F. T. Club’s Trials. 


THE trials of the New England Field Trial Club began 
on Oct, 29, at Assonet Neck, Mass. There were but six 
starters, drawn as follows: 

SETTERS. 

P. H. Powell’s black dog Dan (Sport— ——) 

with 


Oakland Farm’s black, white and tan bitch Our Pet 
(The Corsair—Tchula). A. R. Sharp, handler. 


H. D. Keyes’s black, white and tan dog Montel (Marks 
Mack—Katie B.) 
with 


W. C. Baylies’s black, white and tan dog Tennessee 
Vandal (The Corsair—Effie Hill). 





D. A. Goodwin, Jr.’s, black and white bitch Gladys 
(Bradley—Matchless IV.) 


with . 

Hobart Ames’s black, white and tan dog Jockey (Ciaude 
—Mollie Dale). 

The drawing took place in the morning at the grounds, 
and the start was made at 9:15. The weather was per- 
fect, bright and with a light frost, the wind blowing 
gently from the northwest. We found very few birds, 
but they were placed so that we managed to get along 
very well. The grounds were in good condition. The 
a? having fallen, we had no trouble to keep track of 

e dogs. 

The dogs were a very nice lot to manage, quick to 
mind and very well broken. The handlers deserve a 
great deal of credit for the way their dogs were fitted 
and the manner they were handled. I cannot recall a 
single instance where there was any loud whistling or 
calling. It was truly very gratifying to see how easily 
well-broken dogs can be managed at a field trial. 

The winner of first, Our Pet, is a medium-sized black, 
white and tan bitch, with plenty of speed, very intelligent 
range, good style on point, and handles quickly and 
pleasantly. Had she been run in her younger days at the 
larger trials, I am sure she would have made a 
showing. 


Tennessee Vandal is a medium-sized black, white and 


_ tan dog, fair range and speed, rather headstrong in his 


work. Hehandles his birds well. He has not so pleasing 
a way of hunting as the winner of first, neither does he 
compare with her in intelligence, speed, range, nor in 
style on game. 

Montel, winner of third, is an evenly marked black, 
white and tan of nice size, and put up right for a nice 
going dog. In fact he is a very beautiful moving dog, 
and as he quarters his ground he makes you feel as though 
he was ready at any moment to point a covey. Heranges 
fast, and plenty wide enough for cover shooting, and 
minds promptly without more than a low whistle. He 
shows a lack of experience on birds, but no timidity. He 
does not seem inclined to back, but I imagine with 
another year's experience on game he will go higher up 
the score. 

Dan and Our Pet were cast off at 9:15, Dan handled by 
his owner, Mr. P. H. Powell, and Our Pet by Mr. Arthur 
R. Sharp. Both dogs went away fast and ranged nicely, 
eee out stubble and cover equally well. In this brace 
we two distinct types of dogs—Dan, low carriage of 
head and stern; Our Pet, high head and stern. Dan went 
quite as fast as Pet, but not so intelligently. He was a 
very eens dog to watch. We hunted out a lot of 

round before finding any signs of birds. Pet, crossing 

ow ground into thick bushes, stopped to scent of covey; 
Dan, brought up to back, did soto order. Mr. Sharp fail- 
ing to put up birds the dogs were ordered on and worked 
the trail nicely across another field. Dan pointed, Pet 
backing nicely. Mr. Powell put up birds and shot. Pet 
steady; Dan jumped a stone wall and chased. Sent on 
single birds, Pet made a nice point; steady to wing. Sent 
on, no birds were found for some time; in thick cover 
both dogs got among the birds and put them up. Dogs 
up at 10:10, 

Montel, handled by H. B. Tallman, and Tennessee Van- 
dal, handled by A. R. Sharp, were cast off at 10:15. The 
dogs ranged about alike, Montel had the best style, and 


igan’s three youngsters were of no particu- © 


8 

omewhat the quicker dog and the easier to handle. We 
hunted through stubble, low, swampy meadow, bushes, 
over high ground, then crossed to the opposite side of the 
valley just across the bottom. Monte inted a covey 
well, Van crossing behind and to the left, made a = 
point on same covey. Mr. Tallman put up birds; logs 
steady to order. A crippled bird being left, it ran squeal- 
ing in front of Montel and he tried to catch it. In the 
scuffle a ruffed grouse flushed from the bushes and 
crossed the am Mr. Sharp putin a shell and made a 
nice kill at fifty or more yards, and broke shot to retrieve 
the birds, both dogs getting badly rattled at his action. 
Soon after, in thick pine, Montel made a point on single 
birds, left his point, jumped in, flushed and chased the 
birds. Vandal, in broom sedge, made a good point, Mon- 
tel refusing to back; Van steady to wing. No more birds 
were found in this heat. Dogs up at 11:12. 

Gladys handled by Mr. Ellis, and Jockey by Mr. Teen, 
were started at 11:16. They covered a lot of country be- 
fore finding any birds. Jockey gave a nice exhibition of 
going over smooth ground, reminding me of Tony Boy— 
about his size and the same pretty way of going—but 
when he struck cover he was through, and did nothing 
but try to find good easy places to get about in. Gladys 
acted puppish, and did not get out to hunt, as she very 
likely will when she has more age and experience. Dogs 
up at 12:27, having done no work on birds that amounted 
» eageny. Our lunch was a great success, and enjoyed 

y 
Second Series, 

Four dogs were kept in. 

To Dan and Vandal I gave about an hour, Van show- 
ing himself to be the better in style of hunting, 
as. etc. Dan kept up his reputation for being un- 
steady. 

Our Pet and Montel had a long run, I should judge 
one hour and a half, without finding birds. In this heat 
Montel rather had the best of it in speed, but in no other 
way. Found large bevy, Pet getting some point work. 
Montel rather unsteady. 

I then put down Jockey for about ten minutes on single 
birds to see how he would act alone, but he would not 
hunt in briers. He made one ee but it proved barren. 

I then decided, placing Our Pet first, Tennessee Vandal 
second, Montel third. N. WALLACE, 





Among other items, Mr. Sharp sent us the following, 
— = Wallace’s report is quite complete, we present 
only this. 

Judge, Mr. N. Wallace, Farmington, Conn. Between 
forty and fifty interested sportsmen followed the dogs. 
Mr. Wallace’s decisions gave satisfaction and were in no 
way questioned. A. K. SHarp, Sec’y. 


Field Trial Handling. 

It is a pleasure to note a growing desire on the part of 
handlers, or some of them, to improve the training of 
dogs at field trials, and also to have the matter of train- 
ing more specifically considered in that connection. That 
wide-awake and sound writer, Mr. W. W. Titus, in a pri- 
vate letter of recent date touches on the matter of back- 
ing, and his views are so sensible and pertinent that they 
deserve publication for the improvement of a noble sport. 
He says: 

~—_ hove always thought it very unjust to an honest dog 
to allow credit for a find to his competitor, the dogs bei 
out of sight when the find was made, even though sai 
competitor be on a point, if he has shown a disinclina- 
tion or refusal to back the honest dog when in plain sight 
of him. 

“I believe in a rule tothe effect that all dogs must show 

itively that they are honest, reliable backers, remain- 
ing stanchly in backing position without coaching or 
steadying, as long as the pointing dog remains motion- 
less, otherwise the judges will have a right to take it for 
granted that their backing is purposely left unfinished in 
order that when they come on a dog pointing out of sight 
of the judges they thievishly steal the point, and assume 
the position of the find. The judges are allowed to place 
such construction as they deem proper with full knowl- 
edge of the dog’s qualities in this respect, in order to pro- 
tect a good searcher from being robbed of the credit of 
his finds. p " 

“A dog should, in a true interpretation of thorough 
training and finished performance, be just as reliable on 
a back as a point, and a dog that will not back a pointing 
dog except by command of his handler will make no pre- 
tensions toward backing when the handler is not present 
to give that command. 

“A dog of this kind can commit piracy enough in each 
field trial meeting to place him well to the front, if not 
at the very top. 1n horse racing, such as trotting, asquare 
fair trotter is protected from being robbed by a horse of 
mixed gait, and it is time that an honest, hard-workin 
searcher should not be at the mercy of such ‘pirates’ as 
have described. At the same time it would tend to 
bring into disrepute bad training, and encourage all 
trainers‘to be more thorough in all the detail of training. 

“I am not complaining of a ‘bugbear.’ All practical 
men have realized the extent to which an honest dog can 
be worked to its disadvantage by a dog cunning in and 
watching for opportunities to steal points; and some loafing 
dogs will get to be so expert that one often hears them 
spoken of as having so much sense, that without hunting 
hardly any they can find more birds than a hard hunter, 
which only gets around to back—which often means that 
the ‘loafer’ gets around in time to steal a point. 

“This rule should be enforced with the utmost rigor in a 
champion stake,wherea dog that is not an honest, reliable 
backer, as stanch on back as point, has no place nor right 
to be considered. 

“I think it is not due to scarcity of birds which makes 
finding at Newton so difficult, as I have the same con- 
ditions here: no rain for two months and dry as tinder. 
The cornfields or in fact all fields wiJl burn as freely 
as in the warm days of spring. Naturally birds seek the 
cool solitude of impenetrable thickets, near some creek if 
possible where water is to be had, or if not they drink the 
dew in early morn, and stay in cool places, where their 

thirst will not be excited. I am hammering away by 
getting up at daylight, and locating birds by their calling, 
or whistling, which they do as roosters crow at day-break. 
It gets so hot at 8 that I lay up till late in the evening, 
in factjthe same modus operandi as is used on the prairies, 
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WHEN THE LONG ISLAND RABBIT SEASON OPENS.—See page 401. 


FIELD TRIALS OF THE BRUNSWICK FUR 
CLUB. 


Tue Brunswick Fur Club held its seventh annual field 
trials at Barre, Mass., beginning Oct. 28 and ending Nov. 
1. The hunting grounds were as well suited to the pur- 
pose as any the club hastried. There are many hills from 
which a good view of the surrounding territory can be 
obtained, and there are large tracts of cleared land where 
the hounds could be seen running for a long distance. 
The greatest drawback to the region for field trial pur- 
poses is the numberless stone walls and the rocky pas- 
tures, where a fox could go for miles without touching his 
foot to the earth. This latter objection, however, is not 
an important one, for with such a pack of hounds as was 
entered at these trials the fox had no time to pick his way; 
—— the driving conditions were good he had to flee for 

is life. 

The pack unquestionably contained more high-class 
hounds than were ever brought together in New England 
previous to this meet. Most of them were of the same 
type and many were similar in markings, and the diffi- 
culty of distinguishing one from another is obvious. To 
remedy this each hound had a large letter painted upon 
his sides in bright red paint. In this way the hounds were 
easily distinguished, and the  ? will be adopted in 
the future trials of the club. The judges were able to 
identify the hounds easily, and there was no danger of 
mistaking one for another. ; 

During the four days of the trials the judges did an im- 
mense amount of hard work. Judging such a pack is no 
easy matter on horseback, and where the work must be 
done on foot the difficulties are greatly increased. Luck 
must ome enter into such competitions to a certain ex- 
tent, and hence it was a source of gratification to the 
judges to know that their awards were os in- 
ae by those who had followed the hounds during the 
week. 

Jay Bird and Torment, the first and second prize win- 
ners in the Derby, are remarkably good hounds for their 

. The former is built for speed more than endurance, 
while the latter has the form and substance of an English 
hound. Both displayed intelligence and perseverance in 
all their work, but Jay Bird ranged wider, and when at 
fault cast further than Torment. Polly, the third prize 
winner, will improve with experience. 

Dan, the winner of the highest honors in the All-Age 


. Stake, is a stylish hound of wonderful endurance, fine 


nose, t speed and intelligence. He was bred by W. 
S. Walker. Big Strive, well known on the bench, made 
arecord to be proud of in winning the second place in 
such hot competition. 

Among the visitors at Barre was Howard Tracy, of 
Louisville, Ky. He is the first sportsman from that State 
to enter his hounds at these trials, and it is hoped that his 
success in winning the Derby and the second place in the 
All-Age Stake will induce him to come again and bring 
his friends with him. Others present were Dr. A. C. Hef- 
fenger, W. A. Bragdon, Portsmouth, N. H.; L. A. Tunley, 
Boston, Mass.; Wm. H. Perkins, L A, Fisherdick, Ware, 
Mass.; Solomon Bennett, Providence, R I.; A. B. Mc- 
Gregor, Poland, Me.; A. B, F. Kinney, W. E. Hapgood, 
G. A. Goddard, J. A. Williams, Guy C. Whidden, W. R. 
Dean, Worcester, Mass.; H. H. Shields, Bennington, Vt.; 
O. F. Joslin, George B. Appleby, Oxford, Mass.; E. L. 
Brooks, Brattleboro, Vt.; T H. Gafney, Petersham, 
Mass.; R. D. Perry, Portland, Me.; E. J. Hill, Phillipston, 
Mass.; S. B. Mills, J. William Jones, Needham, Mass.; 
George E. Carr, Holliston, Mass ; F. G. Stewart, New 
York, N. Y.; L. E. Conant, L. O. Dennison, Waltham, 
Mass.; Bradford S. Turpin, Roxbury, Mass., and a num- 
ber of others. 

Most of the sportsmen arrived on Monday and a club 
meeting was held in the evening. Howard , Louis- 
ville, Ky., was made an honorary member and the fol- 
lowing gentlemen were elected active members: H. H. 
Shields and W. A. Viall, Bennington, Vt.; Jas. H. Gaf- 
ney, Petersham, Mass.; L. Fisherdick, Ware, Mass.; Geo. 
A. Goddard, Worcester, Mass. The Derby closed with 
the following entries and the meeting adjourned. 


Derby Entries. 


TormMent—Dr. A. C. Heffenger’s b., w. and t. dog (Red- 
stone—Nell), Maupin—Robinson strain, whelped, April, 
1894, 

Buck—John M. White's b., w. and t. dog (Logan—Ag- 
gie). Pooler strain, whelped July, 1894. 

Bessig—John M, White’s b., w. and t. bitch (Logan— 
Aggie). Pooler strain, whelped July, 1894, 

PoLLY—H. H. Shield’s b., w. and t. bitch (—— —Molly). 
Goodman—Walker cross, whelped March, 1894. 

Pore’s Frisky—White Oak Hill Kennels’ b., w. and t. 
bitch (Pealer—Flirt), July—Goodman cross, whelped 
May, 1894. 

ay Brrp—Walker & Hagan’s b., w. and t. dog (Sam— 
May). Kentucky hound, whelped August, 1894, 


Tuesday—The Derby. 


Clouds covered the sky in the early morning and 
threatened rain, but the sun broke through by 7 o’clock 
and a fairly good hunting day resulted. 

The Derby entries were cast off a mile west of the vil- 
lage at 6:25. They packed well and all seemed anxious 
and willing to work. Jay Bird, Polly and Torment 
showed a hunting sense than the others and did 
practically all the work of the day. No track fresh 
enough to be worked was hit till about 9 o’clock. Then 
Jay Bird struck a skulking fox, and with Torment and 
Polly carried the track for more than two miles. Finally 


SS 


they got on running terms with the quarry and Torment 
and Jay Bird ran him prettily foran hour or more. Polly 
unfortunately was thrown out and did not get into the 
chase. The other youngsters refused to hark to the driv- 
ing hounds and Torment and Jay Bird had the race to 
themselves. Jay Bird was the better, though Torment 
was a good second. The fox was finally lost near Swift 
River. 

The judges were: R. D. Perry, J. Wm. Jones, W. A. 
Bragdon, Geo. E. Carr, S. B. Mills and John A. Williams, 
They gave first prize to Jay Bird, second to Torment, 
third to Polly. 

SUMMARY. 


BarrRE, Mass., Oct. 29.—Brunswick Fur Club Derby 
open to all hounds whelped on or after Jan. 1. 1894; entry 
fee, $2; first prize, 50¢; second, 30%; third, 20% of entry 
fees; six starters: 

First, Walker & Hagans’s Jay Bird; second, A. C. Hef- 
fenger’s Torment; third, H. H. Shields’s Polly. 

The entries in the All-Age stake were made on Tuesday 
evening. 

All-Age Entries. 


DiamMonp K.—John M. White’s w., b. and t. dog (Logan 
—Wild). Pooler—Wild Goose cross, 3yrs. 

F.iy—John M. White’s b., w. and t. bitch (Crook—Bes- 
sie). Walker hound, 4yrs. 

Prrper—W. A. Bragdon’s w., b. and t. dog (Strive— 
Fly). Walker strain, 2yrs. 

OocK—-W. A. Bragdon’s w., b. and t. dog (Strive— 

Rate). Walker strain, 2yrs. 

SunMAID— White Oak Hill Kennels’ w., b. and t. bitch 
(Traveler—Flash). July strain, 3}yrs. 





CLay—White Oak Hill Kennels’ w., b. and t. dog (Scully 
—Bv-ssie). Goodman strain, 7hyrs. 

Banyjo—Tracy & Hagan’s b., w. and t. dog (Barbour’s 
ae & Hagan’s Rose). Kentucky hound, 3yrs. 

mos. 

Bia StrRivE—Hagan & Walker’s b., w. and t. dog 
(Striver—Sall). Walker strain, 2}yrs. 

JuLieTre—O. F. Joslin’s w. and t. bitch (Sam King— 
Daisy). July— Walker cross, 2?yrs. 

Dan—O..-F. Joslin’s b., w. and t. dog (Boston—Nell). 
Walker strain, 2yrs. Imo. 

Roprs—O. F. Joslin’s b., w. and t. dog (Brewer—Mag). 
Walker strain, 2yrs. 2mos. 

Sum—O. F. Joslin’s b., w. and t. dog (Jake—Cricket), 
Walker strain, 2yrs. 

Rocx—Geo. E. Carr’s b., w. and t. dog (Smitha’s Logan 
—Muse), Maupin—Robinson cross, 4;yrs. 

DrIvER—G. W. Pierce’s b. and t. dog (Turk—Lake). 
Goodman strain, 2yrs, 

JENNIE REDSTONE—G. W. Pierce’s b., w. and t. bitch 
(Redstone—Jenny). Goodman strain, 2yrs. 

Hoskige—R. D. Perry’s b., w. and t. dog (Troupe—Blin- 
kie), Walker strain, 2yrs. 5mos. 

TRAILER—R. D. Perry’s b. and t. bitch (Bonnie—Maggie). 
Conant strain, 34yrs. 

TrEAD—W. A. Viall’s b. and t. dog (Bonnie—Maggie). 
Conant strain, 34yrs. 

Jo J.—Geo. A. Goddard’s b. and t. dog (Adam—Wild). 
Native—Wild Goose cross, 4yrs. 

BaRNEY—Sandy Spring Hunt Club’s gray, t. and w. 
dog (Sport—Hester). July strain, 4iyrs. 

BEULAH—Sandy Spring Hunt Club’s b., w. and t. bitch 
(Boston—Jule). July strain, 3yrs. 

MarqQuis—Noel E. Money’s w., t. and gray dog, Welsh 
hound (imported), 2yrs. : 


Wednesday—The All-Age. 


A white frost, no wind and a cloudless sky promised 
eat sport on the first day of the running of the All-Age 
take. But the promise was not fulfilled. 
At 6:30 the twenty-two entries were cast off at the same 
aad where the Derby was started on Tuesday. The 
ounds found a track within two minutes and within ten 
had two foxes up. One led away toward the west 
driven by four or five hounds, and the other hotly pursued 
by the rest of the pack started south. The scent was per- 
fect and the speed terrific. The fox proved to be a ‘‘liner” 
and away he went without a turn. As ill luck would 
have it, however, he was headed and turned sharply back. 
The pack over-ran badly and it was some minutes before 
the hounds hit it off again. Some of them were thrown 
out altogether and others were so far behind the leaders 
that they became discouraged and finally gave it up. The 
fox crossed Sherman Hill, ran to Thousand Acre Swamp 
and then took a turn toward Petersham, The pack was 


out of hearing by 9 o’clock and it was not till 1 that judges 
Mills and Williams learned the whereabouts of the 
hounds. Seven were still, working, picking a track slowly 
along, with Joe J. and Driver doing the greater part of 
the work. While the chase was hot it was simply impos- 
sible for judges or spectators to come up with the pack 
near enough to distinguish the individual hounds. The 
judges worked hard and covered mile after mile on foot 
only to find the hounds still ahead of them. Such work 
was extremely tedious and unsatisfactory. 

The M. F. H. was busy till late in the evening searchin 
for lost hounds. He brought in all but Marquis—the an 
looking Welsh hound—Driver, Piper and Huskie. 

The judges were S. B. Mills, J. Wm. Jones, J. A. 
Williams, Guy C. Whidden and Bradford S, Turpin. 
The following hounds were spotted out: Fly, Barney, 
Sunmaid, Juliette and Jennie Redstone. All these hounds 


are capable of good work, but they failed to run in their 
usual form to-day. 


Thursday. 


Again the club was favored with good hunting condi- 
tions. In the early morning the ground was covered 
with white frost andjthere was no wind. Later in the 
day, however, a cold easterly breeze sprung up, making 
the day the most comfortable one of the week for 
sportsmen. 

Huskie, Marquis and Piper were still missing when the 
hounds were ordered out at 6 o’clock. Consequently the 
pack consisted of but fourteen. Judge Whidden was 
unavoidably absent. 

The M. F. H. ordered the hounds cast off at 6:40. They 
quickly found a fresh track and carried it prettily and at 
great speed for a couple of miles and then jumped their 
fox. Every hound was on and the fox for an hour and a 
half was pressed hard. Fortunately he was not an “‘old 


.liner,” such as was started on Tuesday, and he furnished 


rare sport for those who were so lucky as to be present. 
After making a couple of turns about the hills where 
he was started he led away for a large swamp. 
Here he skulked for some time and very nearly 
succeeded in throwing off the pack. But the hounds 
finally jumped him asecond time and once more the chase 
was on. The speed up to this time had been ter- 
rific, but now the ground became drier every moment 
and the scent lay badly. The fox began to take his 
own time, and after making a long swing to the southeast 
he turned back toward the starting point. 

At 10:45 he was twenty minutes ahead of the pack, and 
by 11 the hounds had lost him altogether. At the finish 
there were only eight hounds driving—Dan, Sim, Diamond 
K., Big Strive, Beulah, Joe J., Rodes and Tread. All the 
others were either thrown out or had quit and gone home. 
Dock had lost the pack, but later had started a fox alone, 
and drove him for some time with Driver. 

During this great day’s sport nearly all the hounds had 
some good work put to their credit. Among those seen 
in the lead were Clay, Dock, Rodes, Big Strive and Dan: 
but the latter was there more than any other hound, and 
at the close of the day was as fresh as any hound in the 
field. Clay in the early morning ran in thesame splendid 
form that he showed in the trials of 92, when he won the 
highest honors. Rodes showed great speed after the fox 
was up, but he took no interest in starting the game. 

The day was a most satisfactory one, as the judges had 
many opportunities to see the work of the hounds. Inthe 
evening they decided to order out all the hounds on Fri- 
day that were out to-day. 


Friday. 


Hard raiu fell all night, but at sunrise there were indi- 
caticns of pleasant weather, and by 9 o’clock the sun was 
out. As the clouds drifted away the wind began to rise and 
was soon blowing a gale, making it very difficult to keep 
track of the hounds. 

The rain had washed away all the fox tracks, if indeed 
any had been made during the night, and the only hopa 
of getting a run was in jumping a fox. Accordingly the 
hounds were put in at the edge of a promising swamp and 
worked to windward. For two miles or more they beat 
out the swamps and covers without finding a track. 
Then by good luck they ran directly upon the game and 
a splendid chase followed, though the sport was marred 
by the high wind. The pack, in drawing for the fox, had 
held together wonderfully and all the hounds were on at 
the jump. For two hours they ran the fox over the hills 
and through the valleys, and in all that time there were 
but two hounds thrown out—Rodes and Beulah. The 
others packed perfectly, running in a bunch from start to 
finish. The fox finding he could not escape on the up- 
lands took to a large swamp and threw off the pack with? 
out great difficulty. Just before the finish the hounds 
crossed a brook, and Diamond K. was so unfortunate as 
to be caught between two logs in such a way that he 
could not escape. He was saved from drowning by one 
of the hunters who happened to be in the vicinity. 

This chase ended the work of the meet. In the evening 
the judges posted the awards as given below: 


SUMMARY, 


BaRRE, Mass., Oct. 30-Nov. 1.—Brunswick Fur Club 
All-Age Stake; open to all foxhounds. Entry fee to all 
classes, $3. First prize in each class 50 per cent., second 
30 per cent. and third 20 per cent. of the entry fee. 
Twenty-two starters, 

HUNTING CLASS. 


First, O. F. Joslin’s Dan; second, George A. Goddard’s 
Joe J.; third, O. F. Joslin’s Sim. 








410 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





[Nov. 9, 1805. 





TRAILING CLASS. 

First, O. F. Joslin’s Dan; second, Hagan & Walker's 

Big Strive; third, White Oak Hill Kennels’ Clay. 
SPEED CLASS. 
First, O. F. Joslin’s Dan; second, Hagan & Walker's 
Big Strive; third, G. W. Pierce’s Driver. 
ENDURANCE CLASS. 
& First, O. F. Joslin’s Dan; second, W. A. Bragdon’s Dock; 
third, Tracy & Hagan’s Banjo. 
TONGUING CLASS. 

First, White Oak Hill Kennels’ Clay; second, Geo. A. 

Goddard’s Joe J.; third, Hagan & Walker's Big Strive. 
STYLE CLASS, 

First, Hagan & Walker’s Big Strive; second, White 

Oak Hill Kennels’ Clay; third, O. F. Joslin’s Dan. 
SPECIAL PRIZES. 

American Field Cup, highest general average medal, O. 
F. Joslin’s speed medal, Dr. A. C. Heffenger’s hunting 
medal to Dan. 

H. A. P. Smith’s tonguing medal to Clay. 

A. B. F. Kinney’s $50 for fox killed by the hounds was 
not awarded. : 

On Friday evening a club meeting was held, President 
Heffenger in the chair. R. D. Perry, O. F. Joslin and S. 
Knight, Jr., were empowered to select the place and date 
of the winter meet. lomon Bennett, Providence, R. I., 
was elected a member of the club. The meeting then 
adjourned and a fox-hunter’s ball brought a week of good 
sport to an end. J. A. F. 


Entries for the Beagle Trial. 


Tue field trial committee of the National Beagle Club of 
America held a meeting at 55 Liberty street, Tuesday, 
Oct. 22. The members present were Messrs. H. F. Schell- 
hass, J. W. Appleton, A. D. Lewis, George Laick, N. A. 
Baldwin and . W. Rogers. The entries received num- 
bered twenty-nine against seventeen in the same classes 
last year. Among them are a number of dogs which will 
compete in the New ~—— Beagle Club trials at Ox- 
ford, Mass., beginning Nov. 5, which have been nomi- 
nated by H. S. Joslin and W. 8. Clark, the president and 
secretary of the New England Beagle Club. Among the 
other nominators are George F. Reed, who won the Derby 
last year at Hempstead, L. I., with Nell R., and in 1893 at 
Nanuet, N. Y., with Sport R. C. Staley Doub, who has 
one of the finest packs in the South; N. A. Baldwin, D. F. 
Summers, William Saxby and the Somerset Kennels, all 
frequent winners with their strains at beagle trials, have 
made entries. The list is as follows: 

OPEN CLASS A, 


For dogs, all ages, 15in. and under, that have not been 
placed first in any open class at field trials held in 
America, 

Awashonk Kennels’ black, white and tan dog Zeno 
(Deacon Tidd—Daisy). 

H. 8S. Joslin’s blue ticked dog Snyder III. (Snyder II.— 


Nancy). 
A. C. Pickhardt’s Jester II. 
George F. Reed’s black, white and tan dog Spark R. 
(Keannelly’s Lee—Skip), 
OPEN CLASS B. 


For bitches, all ages, 15in. and under, that have not 
been placed first in any open class at field trials held in 
America. 

Walter Randall’s black, white and tan bitch Bell (Fitz- 
hugh Lee—Baby Deane). 

m. Clark’s white and tan bitch Sunbeam (Buckshot— 
el ). 

Waldingfield Beagle’s black, white and tan bitch Lu- 
fra (Imported Orator—Lonesome). 

N. A. Baldwin’s black, white and tan bitch Ada B. 
(champion Frank Forest—Zellah). 

C. Staley Doub’s black, white and tan bitch Triumph 
— Chimer— Welcome). 

illiam Saxby’s black, white and tan bitch Dime 
(Judge—Baby). 

D. F. Summer's black, white and tan bitch Lucy S. 
(Frank—Jip). 

Somerset Kennels’ black, white and tan bitch Marvel 
(Bounce—Ferol). 

George F. Reed’s black, white and tan ticked bitch 
Nell R. (Ned—Haida). 

F. W. Chapman’s Marguerite (Fitzhugh Lee—Sido). 

OPEN CLASS C. 


For dogs and bitches, all ages, 13in. and under, that 
have not been placed first in any open class at field trials 
held in America. 

George F. Reed’s black, white and tan bitch Skip II. 
R. (Buckshot—Jute). 

Daniel F. Summer's black, white and tan bitch Sum- 
mer’s Kit (Trubble—Lucy). S., also tan and blue ticked 
dog Talor (Royal Forest—Beauty C.). 

F. H. Bolton’s black, white and tan dog Young Royal 
(champion Royal Krueger—Midge). 

Walter Randall’s black, white-and tan bitch Lola Lee 
oe Lee—Parthenia). 

C. F. Prouty’s black, white and tan bitch Becky Bates 
(Fitzhugh Lee—Parthenia). 

William Saxby’s black, white and tan bitch Bessie 
(Judy—Baby). 

George Laick’s black, white and tan dog Laick’s Rattler 
II. (Laick’s Rattler—Filirt). 

DERBY—CLASS D. 

For dogs and bitches, 15in. and under, whelped on or 
after Jan. 1, 1894. 

Awashonk Kennels’ black, white and tan dog Baronet 

Daunter—Rocklass). 

Nell. Clark’s white and tan bitch Sunbeam (Buckshot 
—Nell). 

Waldingfield Beagle’s black, white and tan dog Phoebus 
(Potomac—Belle of Woodbrook). 

C. Staley Doub’s black, white and tan bitch Pisen 
(Wanderer—Spinaway). 

_ _ George F. Reed’s black, white and tan bitch Spinaway 
(Laick’s Rattler—Spot R:). 

J. Q. Bourne’s black, tan and blue ticked bitch Jute II. 
(Buckshot—Jute). 

William Saxby’s black, white and tan bitch Dime’s 
Daisy (Clyde—Dime). 

James L. Kernochan has made entries for Class G, 
Brace Stakes, and Class H, Pack Stakes. 

Gxzo, W. Rogers, Sec’y. 


U. S. F. T. C. All-Age Entries. 


TRENTON, Tenn.—The entries for the All-Age Stake of 
the U. S. F. T. Cluo, Newton, N. C., number twenty- 
nine: fourteen setters, thirteen pointers. 

ENGLISH SETTERS. 

Lapy MiILpRED—Hobart Ames’s b., w. and t. bitch 
(Antonio—Ruby Girl). 

Rop'’s Top—P. M. Essig’s b., w. and t. dog (Roderigo— 
Topsy Avent). 

Tony's GaLE—Fox & Seiler's b., w. and t. dog (Antonio 
—Nelly G.). 

REVENUE—C. N. Powers’s b., w. and t. dog (Antonio— 
Nelly Hopr), 

Minnie T.—W.. W. Titus’s b., w. and t. bitch (Dick 
Bondhu—Betty B.).° 
aoe e W. Titus’s b., w. and t. dog (Luke Roy— 

tty B.). 

HakRoL SKIMPOLE—W. H. Beazell’s b., w. and t. dog 
(Whyte B.—Nettie Bevan). 

CynosuRE—N. T. Harris's b., w. and t. bitch (Roderigo 
—Norah II.). 

Drxir’s FLaG—N, T. Harris’s b, and w. dog (Wun Lung 
—White Wings). 

Tony Boy—N. T. Harris’s b., w. and t. dog (Antonio— 
Laundress) 

Tory DoTLeT—F. R. Hitchcock’s b., w. and t. bitch 
(Count Gladstone IV..—Tory Della). 

GLEaAM's PinK—Manchester Kennels’ b., w. and t. dog 
(Vanguard—Georgia Belle). 

pas Rock—T. P. Lewis’s 1. and w. dog (Ray O’Hope 
—Lulie). 

— Lorillard’s b., w. and t. bitch (Eugene T.— 

1). 

POINTERS. 

RIDGEVIEW REGENT—F. A. Hodgeman’s liv. and w. dog 
(Beppo III.—Bloomo ITI.). 

ELein’s DasH—F. W. Dunham’s |. and w. dog (Kent 
Elgin—Mack’s Juno). y 

Lap’s Lapy—L W. Blankenbaker’s liv. and w. bitch 
(Lad of Rush—Lady Margaret). 

Tory Baron—Thomas Hitchcock’s liv. and w. dog (Duke 
of Hessen— Westminster Ina). 

JiInco—N, T. Da Pauw’s liv. and w. dog (Mainspring— 
Queen IT.). 

Von Gut —Ashford & Odum’s liv. and w. dog (Kent 
Elgin—Fanny V. Croxteth). 

Tory Joz—F. R. Hitchcock’s liv. and w. dog (Kent El- 
gin—Fanny Heath). 

Tick Boy—Stoddard & Kidwell’s b. and w. dog (King 
of Kent--Bloom). 

TaMARACK, JR.—H. K. Devereux’s liv. and w. dog 
(Tamarack—Maud Graphic). 

Komus—G, Chisholm’s liv, and w. dog (Clip Graphic— 
Mack’s Juno). 

Rex Fast—C. Coolidge’s liv. and w. dog (Rex—Mosy). 

La BELLE—Geo. F. Gray’s liv. and w. bitch (Vander- 
vort’s Don—Winnie Tribulation). 

Rancocas BELLE—P. Lorillard’s liv. and w. bitch (Rip 
Rap—Mauda). W. B. STaFrorp, Sec’y. 


A Twice-Told Tale. 


THE Stock-Keeper (England), in its issue of Oct. 18, pub- 
lishes an open letter bearing the date of Sept. 27 and the 
signatures of Messrs. Jas, Watson and A. P. Vredenburgh, 
the committee appointed in accordance with the resolu- 
tions passed at the September meeting, ‘‘That Messrs. 
Watson and Vredenburgh be appoin a@ committee to 
write an open letter for the purpose of refuting the pub- 
lished statements of Mr. James Taylor, of England, 
respecting the American kennel world.” 

As the letter embodies, in the main, matter which has 
been gone over to a wearisome extent several times 
before, it is unnecessary to publish it verbatim. To show 
the position of the A. K. C. in the matter, it will suffice 
to — the following excerpts from the letter men- 
tioned: 

Undoubtedly, the awards in the classes in which the 
Messrs. Woodiwiss exhibited were altered on Wednesday, 
and without the slightest consultation with Mr. Taylor, 
who had no more reason to be heard in the matter than 
if he had never left England. 

The facts are these: The dogs belonging to Messrs. 
Woodiwiss did not arrive atthe show building till Wednes- 
day, the second day of the show; Mr. Taylor had not 
then judged these classes, but did so on that day. He 
awarded certain prizes to these dogs,- but an objection 
was lodged because of late arrival. The show committee 
had no option, under the rules, but to disqualify the 
belated travelers; but, in order that their owners might 
not feel aggrieved at the enforcement of the show rules, 
Mr. Terry offered, on behalf of the club, to let the awards 
stand as ‘‘extra prizes” and pay the amount won, irre- 
spective of the dogs’ disqualification in their classes, and 
Messrs. Woodiwiss saia they would prefer plate. The 
amount won was $90 (equal to £18); but, not content with 
voluntarily paying that amount twice over, the club pur- 
chased plate to the value of £22, and forwarded it to 
Messrs. Woodiwiss. Such are the facts as they are known 
to us, and it is our appointed duty to place them before 
your readers, * * * 

Finally, let us ask English r2aders whether they can 
conceive a club committee disqualifying any dogs, and 
then paying the prizes over again for the purpose of com- 
mitting a fraud, or indeed can they, in the history of the 
entire kennel world, find a duplicate to the generosity of 
the Westminster Kennel Ciub in presenting to the Eng- 
lish exhibitors £22 worth of plate to which they had no 
legal right. Mr. Taylor is singularly silent on this point. 

You may depend that if there had been any truth in 
the intent of Mr. Taylor’s charges we should have heard 
of them here. The intent of Mr. Taylor’s charge has 
been that a fraud was committed at our leading show, 
and your readers would, therefore, be led to the belief 
that it was a habit of our show managers to do so. 

To this letter the Stock-Keeper appended the following: 
“A definite charge was distinctly made in our columns on 
May 3 this year. Mr. Taylor stated that the executive 
changed his dachshund awards, and that charge is ad- 
mitted in the above letter. The explanation given is that 
Mr. Woodiwiss’s dogs which received prizes were ineli- 
gible to compete, and were on that account disqualified, 
and in the natural course of dog-show events their disap- 
pearance from the prize list should have allowed each of 
their beaten competitors to move up a peg, that is to say, 
a third dog take second prize, a reserve dog take third 


prize, andsoon. Weshould not have called that alter- 
ing the awards, but what we do call altering an award is 
emetas up the bitch Weasel, which the judge only 

ighly commended, into the prize list. Ina general move 
3 she should have been promoted to vhc., but the New 

ork executive skipped the vhc., reserve and third prize 
steps, and put hersecond. We contend that the executive 
in this case exceeded their rights; they had no right to 
decorate with the second prize card an animal that the 
judge could appreciate no higher than hc.” 

The following appears in the Stock-Keeper of Oct. 25: 

Although hitherto I have refrained from making any 
comment on the remarks which have appeared in print 
about my brother and myself at the late Westminster 
Kennel Club show at New York, I now feel it my duty to 
state the real facts, which were as follows: 

On the morning of the first day of the show, the boat 
carrying our dogs and kennelman had neither arrived 
nor been reported; however, in the evening I received a 
telegram saying she would be in dock at 8 o’clock the 
next morning, so I at once took this telegram to Mr. Mor- 
timer, and he said if we could get the dogs in before their 
classes were} judged they would be all right (I 7 here 
mention the judging at this show was not finished uniil 
the evening of the second day; all our dogs were benched 
between 2 and 3 o’clock on that day, and the dachshunds 
were not judged until about 5 o’clock); therefore, our sur- 
=> was great when we were told later on that objections 

ad been lodged against the awards being given to our 
dogs, that in consequence of the said objections they 
would receive extra prizes instead. 

Now, to go to the subject of the plate, which we were 
alleged to have asked for and received in preference to the 
_ money. The whole of this isan utter fabrication. 

y brother never applied at the office for his prize money 
at all, but I went for mine and was offered checks 
amounting in value to about £16 or £17, which I refused 
to take, being much annoyed at the altering of the awards, 
viz.: by inserting the word ‘‘extra,” and moving up do; 
of inferior merit to the portion mine by rights should 
have occupied. I especially noticed that the special prize 
for best team of dachshunds, which my dogs were 
awarded, remained unaltered in the catalogue; therefore, 
in place of the $15 for this said special, I asked Mr. Terry 
if he would send me a gold medal up to that value (or 


less). 

This he agreed to do, and the word plate was never 
mentioned, nor have we received any, much less the gold 
medal; therefore what Messrs. James Watson and A. P. 
Vredenburgh mean by the paragraph, ‘‘The dogs —— 
ing to Messrs. W oodiwiss did not arrive at the show tuil 
ing till Wednesday, the second day of the show. Mr. 
Taylor had not then judged these classes, but did so on 
that day. He awarded certain prizes to these dogs, but 
an objection was raised because of late arrival. The 
show committee had no option, under the rules, but to 
disqualify the belated travelers; but, in order that their 
owners might not feel aggrieved at the enforcement of 
the show rules, Mr. Terry offered, on behalf of the club, 
to let the awards stand as ‘extra prizes,’ and pay the 
amount won, oy of the dogs’ qualifications in 
their classes, and Messrs. Woodiwiss said they would 
poe plate. The amount won was $90 (equal to £18); 

ut, not content with voluntarily paying that amount 

twice over, the club purchased plate to the value of £22, 

and forwarded it to the Messrs. Woodiwiss,” which ap- 

pears in your last issue, I am quite at a loss to understand. 
E. SyDNEY WoOoDIwiISss. 





Continental Field Trials off. 
INDIANAPOLIS, Ind., Nov. 4.—[Special to Ferest and 
Stream]. On account of scarcity of birds at Newton the 
governing committee at a meeting held in Chicago to-day 
declared the Continental Club trials off. 
P. T. MapIson, Secretary. 


In Manitoba. 


WINNIPEG, Oct. 29.—Prairie fires are raging all over 
the country, doing us noend of damage. The weather 
remains delightful—no snow yet. G,. B. BORRADAILE, 








POINTS AND FLUSHES. 


Mr. R. B. Morgan has left Akron, O., his home of so 
many years, and settled permanently in Humboldt, Tenn., 
where he has ae during the past three or four winters 
training dogs. He has rented several thousand acres of 
game preserve, and is very popular already, the local “— 
bestowing most cordial praise and welcome to him. e 
wish him every success. 

The field trial committee of the National Beagle Club 
have extended the time for the closing of entries in Class 
C, Brace Stakes, and Class H, Pack Stakes, until the even- 
ing of Nov. 11. 





Mr. H. W. Lacy is now on the editorial staff of the 
American Stock-Keeper, of Boston, an atmosphere more 
congenial to his tastes than that of the West. In a card 
Mr. Lacy explains that the failure of the Kennel News was 
due solely to the failure of Mr. Anderson’s personal busi- 
ness of printer and publisher, and that at the time of the 
failure the journal was prospering. 


The Muckross Kennels, Springfield, Vt., write us as 
follows: ‘‘We have had a phenomenal demand for our 
stock, and have sold everything in the way of a setter 
that we have got to sell. Your excellent paper has had 
its full share of credit for this. We have sent challenge 
Henmore Shamrock to Billy Tallman to be handled in the 
coming Irish setter field trials.” 





The following letter, says the Syracuse (N. Y.) Standard, 
has been sent to every pastor in Syracuse, and favorable 
auswers have been received from several of the pastors, 
and it is believed that all will comply with the request: 

“Deak Sie: Believing that every good work that is a 
step toward spreading God’s teaching and making it a 
practical influence should have the sanction and active 
aid of the church, we, the ladies of the Woman’s Auxil- 
iary to the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals Society, 
come to you, the head of the church, for your sanction 
and help. We believe that now in the formation period 
of this society an urgent appeal from you will 


awaken the minds of your people to the realization of the 
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ignorance and thoughtlessness that cause so much un- 
necessary suffering among animals. Believing concerted 
action-most effective, we ask you to give one service on 
the last Sunday of October to this subject of justice and 


mercy. 
Respectfully submitted. 
Woman’s Auxitiary S. P. C. A, 
By order offcommittee. Mrs, ARTHUR J. WELLS, 





The following from the Pioneer Press shows that the 
wolf still holds the championship. 

‘“‘ABERDEEN, 8S. D., Oct. 21.—The wolf hunt Sunday was 
so near a success that three or four were sighted, but 
proved too much for the dogs in the chase. The prairie 
wolves are monsters, much larger and heavier than the 
largest greyhounds, and were masters of the situation. 
Only one hound came in contact with a wolf, which after 
a short encounter was glad to give up. Wolfhounds have 
been sent for, and the sport will be resumed about next 
Saturday.” 





The —— list of the Bridgeport Kennel Club is now 
ready for distribution, and can be obtained by addressing 
Mr. Edward M. Oldham, Supt., 185 Warren st., Bridgeport, 
Conn. The judges are Dr. Jas. E. Hair, Bridgeport, Conn., 
pointers, English, Irish and Gordon setters and beagles; 
Gorman Hopkins, Hempstead, L. I., all terriers, fox- 
hounds, greyhounds and whippets; R. K. Armstrong, 
Highland Falls, N. Y., all other classes. The entrance 

. fee is $1. The dogs at this show will be benched by 
Spratts Patent, and fed on their meat fibrine dog cakes 
(with beetroot), and the show will be disinfected by The 
Imperial Hygenique Fluid Company. The managers wish 
it to be distinctly understood that, although this show 
cannot be given under the published rules of the Ameri- 
can Kennel Club, they being copyrighted, all matters in 
regard to the management of the show which they cover 
will be governed thereby. Any changes in the premium 
list will be announced in the sporting papers. A good 
list of special prizes have been promised. All who are 
interested in dog shows should to the best of their ability 
give these smaller shows their material or moral support. 
They do an excellent work as educators. They reach 
classes which the larger shows cannot; thus they stim- 
ulate healthy emulation, which redounds to the benefit of 
the larger shows by direct and increased support to 
them. If they meet with the approbation which the 
managers hope for and which they really merit, more 
shows will be given throughout the country next year 
and possibly another show in December. 
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A correspondent, writing to a Leeds paper, says he can 
believe almost anything about the dog. For instance, one 
of his big brothers had a little dog. He was a valiant 
fighter, but his soul was bigger than his body. One day 
he met another dog and came home badly mauled, havin 
limped a distance of morethanamile. ‘He was ciament 
to undo the watchdog’s collar, and the two went off to- 
gether. Next day a neighbor called to complain that two 
dogs had come over to his farm, and attacked and killed 
his, On being questioned, he stated that he had seen his 
own dog worry the little one the day before.”—British 
Fancier. 


P. STEPUENS, 








An individual locally known as “‘O’er-time Tom,” on 
going his rounds in the morning to wake people who work 
in the mills at Burnley, was, a few mornings since, about 
to knock at the door of a house when his eye fell on a 
little terrier dog asleep on the ground below the window. 
The animal filled Tom’s heart with terror. Being awak- 
ened by a strange noise outside, the ple of the house 
came to the windows to find him calling at the top of his 
voice: “Hey up! Doesto hear? If tha doesn’t call thee 
dog in I shan’t wakken thee.”—British Fancier. 
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Mr. C. E. Buckle writes us under date of Oct. 30: “It 
has been the driest fall I ever saw, and work has been+ 
unsatisfactory, but my dogs are all well broken a = wut- 
vanced. Tippoo is going like a top and going well and is 
quite a bird finder.” 


15-FOOTER GOBLIN. 








Mr. A. P. Vredenburgh, secretary of the A. K. C., 
leaves for San Francisco on the 7th inst., chiefly to confer 
with the clubs of the Pacific coast and officially gather 
such information as will lead to a better understanding of 
their needs and better relations with the main governing 
body. There 33 to be a meeting of those clubs at San 
Francisco on the 14th inst. in accordance with the pur- 
poses aforementioned. 








. At the meeting of the Metropolitan Kennel Club, held 
at Delmonico’s on the evening of Oct. 31, the old officers 
were continued till the election to be held in the week of 
the Westminster Kennel Club’sshow. A constitution and 
by-laws were adopted. The meeting was well attended. 











Mr. E, M. Oldham, who has shown rare skill in con- 
ducting shows, has been engaged to superintend the Mas- 
coutah Kennel Club’s next show. 





Mr. Geo. H. Thomson, secretary of the Irish Setter 
Club, writes us under date of Nov. 2 as follows: Ina 
letter from Dr. William Jarvis, Claremont, N. H., re- 
ceived a few days ago, he says: “I will give an Irish set- 
ter,bitch, and a good one, by Signal out of Romayne, to 
the winner of the All-Age Stake.” 











The officers of the Bridgeport Kennel Club are: Dr. 
James E. Hair, President; Thomas Burke, Secretary; H. 
C. Learn, Treasurer. E. M. Oldham and the officers of 
the club are the bench show committee. The prize list 
foots up between $700 and $800, more than what is re- 
quired for recognition by the A. K. C. to qualify in re- 
spect to a prize list. 





Works on Sunday— 


Talks business. seven days in _ the 
week—a ‘Forest and Stream” Kennel 
Special advertisement. y/ 
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Pachting. 


BEyonp a vague and improbable rumor that the Prince of Wales has 
ordered a yacht from Mr. Watson and will challenge for the America’s 
Cup, there are no new developments in international yachting this 
week. Valkyrie still lies at the Erie Basin, and though it is not clear 
how such an end may be made possible, we ‘hope that before another 
of these costly and useless toys is built some means may be found of 
sailing a series of test races between her and Defender in order that 
the exact merits of the two may be fully determined. Both are 
capable of better work next season than in their first year, and in the 
interests of yacht designing we sincerely hope that they may be raced 
together, whether for the Cup or in the regular season's races. 





Every American must take pride in the rapid progress in naval de- 
sign and construction which the United States have made within the 
past ten years, andin the remarkable qualities of some of the new 
war vessels. Corsidering, however, that the designing and construc- 
tion of the larger warr*ips are at best, with all nations, but experi_ 
ments that may result in failure, it might be safer, as well as in better 
taste, to wait for each new vessel to speak for herself through her 
performances. The following extracts from the New York Herald of 
two adjoining days show the risks which attend a premature brag- 
ging. We understand that the designs of the Maine were made some 
years ago, and before the present staff of naval constructors were in 
charge; and the defects, if they really exist, are probably due to a 
defective system by which the work of designing was divided among 
many departments. At the same time there is something very ludic- 
rous in the publication of the two conflicting statements so close to- 
gether: 

Saturpay, Oct. 26, 1895 —Why our cadets are barred out: It is an- 
nounced that Great Britain will no longer permit the United States to 
send naval cadets to the Royal School of Naval Architecture, at 
Greenwich, to learn the business of designing ships. Current gussip 
concerning the reasons for this action has not called general attention 
to the most obvious one—namely, the folly of teaching our naval con- 


structors how to design better ships than the English themselves turn 
out. 


Not only has it been usual for our cadets at Greenwich to take the 
first place in the classes there, but they have been so successful later 
as ship designers that they have secured results in battle ships and 
cruisers far beyond those attained by their English contemporaries, 
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Under these circumstances it is not surprising that the British Gov- 
ernment should decline to give us further assistance in making the 
United States Navy superior to Great Britain's. This action is prob- 
ably a wise precaution, but it is also a confession. 





Suwpay, Oct. 27.—Grave defects in the Maine. Owing to a blunder in 
her design she draws 3ft. less aft than forward when she is ready for 
sea. Just brought to light. Having taken aboard all her stores, am- 
munition and coal she is down by the head. Apparently a radical 
fauit. She also has a list to starboard that may indicate another 
equally serious misfortune. Officers are reticent. A court of inquiry 
may be needed to determine who is responsible for the bad design. 


Goblin. 


15FT. SAILING BOAT. 


Tue 15-footer Goblin was designed by W. P. Stephens for W. 8. 
Elliott, of the Marine and Field Club, and was built by Samuel Ayers, 
now of Nyack, N. Y., in 1898. She was intended for sailing about 
Gravesend Bay and lower New York Bay with no thought of racing, 
there being then no class, but merely as a more comfortable and 
powerful craft than the sailing canoe with its sliding seat. To this 
end, largely single-handed work in open water, a sail plan of but 
200sq. ft. was given her, and this she carried easily with a centerboard 
of galvanized iron of about 100lbs. weight and 300ibs. of inside lead. 
She will carry three easily, but can be sailed by one at any time with 
this rig and even less ballast. As the boat was wanted in a hurry in 
the busy season, the design was made from one that was already care- 
fully worked out for a larger boat, by taking the offsets of the body 
pian with a larger scale than the original, and then spacing the sec- 
tions a little further apart to make the required | of waterline, 
15ft. The ends too were altered, the fore overhang ing lengthened 
to suit the wishes of the owner, and in fact, in building, the stem was 
finaliy extended 3in. more than the drawing shows. The offsets, as 
taken from the original drawing, were plotted and the design newly 
faired by a “contracted” drawing, the breadths and heights being 
plotted to a scale of 2in. to the foot, while the length is reduced one- 
half. In this way all of the curves of the fore and aft lines are made 
much rounder and fuller, and any errors are greatly increased, so that 
they may be readily perceived and rectified. 

The “contracted”’ method of fairing, as it is called, is often used to 
advantage where there is not room on the floor or the drawing board 
for the full length of a design, or where the vessel is very narrow and 
shaliow, as in a shell boat; the curves being so nearly straight that it 
is difficult to fairthem. The true proportions of length, breadth and 
dep.n are shown in the lower oe of the drawing, with the arrange- 
meat of mast, well and bulkheads The boat was intended to be 
beached or housed readily, being used a good deal in the shoal water 
about the Highlands and Pleasure Bay, consequently the ordina 

and rudder were used, with a plain triangular qunterbenrd. 
While never raced, Goblin proved a particularly smart little craft, in 
spite of the moderate rig aud cruising fittings. 

This design was used to a certain extent as the basis for that of 
Ethelwynn, two important changes being made; the displacement was 
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greater than required for racing, and in cutting it down the round was 
taken out of the bottom and a flat V section substituted; and, as Ethel- 
wynn was intended to be raced «ith a crew of two as ballast, the sides 
were extended 7in., making over a foot more beam to give as wide a 
deck as possible for the crew to sit out on. At the same time other 
considerations led to longer overhangs at each end. The design as it 
stands, however, should make quite a fast 15-footer, and we have 
shown the necessary changes in board and rudder to adapt it for rac- 
ing. The arrangement of the well and coaming is the same as in Ethel- 
wynn, there being two water-tight bulkheads with deck hatches, these 
hatches being placed just inside the coaming, which is extended over 
the deck. The centerboard may be of manganese bronze or steel, 
about 14in. thick or even heavier if it is preferred to use it as ballast. 
The displacement is quite large enough to admit of the boat being 
sailed well inside of the 15ft. waterline. 

The details of construction of this class of boat are fully described 
in the previous articles on La Gloria and Scarecrow. 

The dimensions are: 

Length, Ganient to taffrail.......cccccceceees D00t, Sin, 


pM. vcvvgsovdecccescoscccces eases eves LSC. 
Overhang, Saeneneee coccccce.cooce tt. Gin. 
t 


coscees - 8ft. 2in, 
Beam, extreme... +e» 46. 10igin. 
Di dese bee «+» 4ft. 5h4in. 
Draft, hull only.... sees i4in. 
with board.. . Btt. 
Freeboard, lowest, llin 


Sheer, bow....... 
stern...... eee 
Displacemwnt, 1b8.........00000005 ecccvcccccccccdslOO 


Fore end, l.w.i to— 
midship section ............. 8.75ft. 
c.B 8.07ft. 
C. L. R. with ordinary board.10.07ft. 
Cc. 30ft. 


il ccveiaeeseinsetiestncces. OD 
The stem is sided 2in., the keel, of oak, is sided 6in. at middle, taper- 
ing to 2in. at ends, and lin. thick at middie, tapering to 4in at tran- 
som. The bedpiece is of oak, 3in. deep aad 2i4ia. wide, with Vin. slot 
eat —— The ——— = aided 34io , ponsied oe. at heels and 
n. al pani on spaced 9ia. 6 piankiog is in fuu lengts, to finish 
in. thick. The buikheads are of two thicknesses of iin. pine or 
cedar, crossing diagonally, with canvas between. The clamps are 
8X 34in. ami ips, tapering to 144 < \gin. at ends. 





The spars for all-around rig, all sulid, are: 
Mast, from fore end, l.w.l................+. Sft. Gin. 
diameter at deck............scceseeees 3igin. 
eck tO truck........cseeecsceceseeeesl4ft. Qiu, 
MTEED cc cccccvesccesocce- costae 
Bowsprit, beyond L.w 1,........cccesceceveee 4f6. Min. 
diameter . oe soecsece 
Bcc consccccesnse eoeeee I Bt. Oru. 
e' s 335" 
PelE...ncccccoccecs ++» Sft. Gun. “= 


ee 





ween 
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15-FOOTER GOBLIN.——DEsIGNED By W. P. STEPHENS, 1893 


GOBLIN—TABLE OF OFFSETS. 


Stations ift. 3in. Waterline spaced 3in. The fractions in 
table are eighths of an inch. 






































HEIGHTS. | Hatr-BREADTHS. 
a cemepiial |— 
Keel. Deck. || Deck. c| B No. 2 

Pare rerrs | 5 

|| @ 59) 2 5) ON... , shemsses 
I LST CMA) BE rcccohecinsstasaevalboosye 
0... | of a atl of BL Lasse Lessee oeeeee 
ee |) 6 {2 ola ala ara 19} 107] 6)... loess 
Qecccoeeel] 4 2a] a 9] 4 zeta eel a asta on] esl... 
B..ceeeeeee|| 28] 1 108]| 2 03] 1116] 1 108} 1 92/1 57/1 03} 2 
4...cceceee|| 18) 1 94] 2 26) 2 24) 2 171 2 0110/1 47] GF 
Biescooseee|] 1/1 87/2 4912 4312 4/2 26/2 08/1 BH] 11 
6 .sesevcee|| O08] 1 83// 2 5212 51) 2 a}24|2 22) 1105} 1 14 
Cocsisseadl 0°) 1 | 2 5] 2 58} 2 512 49,2 26) 1 119) 1 9 
B.eseseeeee|| 19) 1 8 || 2 48] 2 48) 2 44) 2 39) 2 21) 1109 1 1 
Qeseseeeee|| 291 8|/ 2 85 2 86] 2 83/2 23/2 091 75] G2 

| 
eae wees] 42] 1 81|/ 2 21) 2 Bt] 2 15) 2 O31 98) 1 471,,..., 
Meececeeee| 681 6) 240 2am} 24171 911 4), aed 
ie 9/1 Q8]] 2 G4 1 8 2 7312 BE)......|..000- eee 
B.cccccceee|| 1 O84 9814 81 af 1 A400. Leelee. i 
scrensnsiath ® 42} 1.2081] 1. 0° 9 cscs. fossese| eeseele mens 
Transom. ...| 1 a : i ee seeeee|ieeeeeleeeeesleeeeee| seeeelesenes 








The New Y. R. A. Rule. 


In connection with the comments on the class limits under the new 
Y. R. A. rule which we quoted from the Field of Oct. 19, Lieut.-Col. 
Buckwill takes up the question in his vigorous and straightforward 
manner in the following issue of the Field. The method and figures 
suggested by him are obviously correct. Other letters in the same 
issue of the Field echo the complaint over the increased sizes of the 
two smaller classes: 

Editor of the Field: 

lam giad to find from your paragraphs on the new 1-raters, pub- 
lished in the Field, that you are commencing to point out some of the 
unfavorable results which will be produced by the new rule, classifica- 
tion, etc. I will not weary your readers by any further fault-finding 
concerning the rule itself, which I regard as anathema, but a few re- 
marks on the new classification may be of service. Our yacht de- 
signers, who say they took such care before drawing up their pro- 
posals, most certainly came to grief over the classification. They 
endeavored to arrange the new classes so as to Include most of the 
existing yachts in each class, apparently being under the impression 
(very erroneously) that the old boats might then race with some 
Geasee OF Saseees aquiast Seate apecy designed for the new rule, 
This, no doubt, was a good intention, and, like most others, is utt 


Worthless, except to assist in forming that celebrated pavement in 


another place. Had they really given careful consideration to the 
matter they might perhaps have discovered that, the new rating being 
linear and the old rating cubic, the only way to arrive at classes sim- 
= to — old classes is to make them vary as the cube roots of the 
old ratings. 

Had this been done the new classification would accord with 
column 4 in the following table, and the difficulties which have been 
—- by -_ adoption of the classes (see column 2) would have 

mM avo! hs 


Proportionals to 
Old Classes New Classes the Cube Roots of Nearest Numbers 
Y. R.A. A, Old Ratings. for Classes. 

0.5 18 14.85 15 
1 24 18.71 . 19 

2.5 30 25.40 25.5 
5 36 32.00 32 
10 42 40.32 40 
20 52 50.80 51 
40 65 64.00 64 
60 73 73.26 73 
80 78 80.12 80 
100 84 86.86 87 
160 100 101.59 102 


Moreover, if it be desired to adhere as far as possible to the old 
time scale, a classification like the one in column 3 would lend itself 
best to such treatment. But this is a matter still under consideration, 
and ‘t would appear more correct and reasonable to employ the square 
roots of rating lengths as a tin.e scale (like the American) than to 
es a cubic time scale by an attempt to bring it in line with a 

near rating and classification. 

If columns 2 and 4 be compared, it will be seen that all the small 
classes up to 5-rating have far too large an equivalent in the new Y. 
R. A. classification, and the good intentions of our yacht designers 
have thus put a finishing touch to the slaughter of the innocents, not 
that any further bullet was necessary. The new rule alone was amply 
sufficient for their total destruction as racing vessels in | waters. 

HALASSA. 


Spruce and Ethelwynn. 


Wrrurn the past week the two racing 15-footers Spruce and Ethel- 
wynn have changed hands, the former being sold by J. Arthur Brand 
to Charles H. Allen, of Lowell, Mass., president of the Country Club 
and a member of the Vesper B.C. Spruce has been lying at Abrams’s 
yard, Cold Spring, but she will be shipped by steamer to Norwalk and 
thence by rail to Lowell. Mr. Field has sold Ethelwynn to Crosby and 
E. F. Leonard and Alex. Thompson, young yachtsmen, who will race 
her next season. 

Mr. Brand has made since the races a trip to Niagara, Toronto, Mon- 
treal and Philadelphia, meeting the yachtsmen of both the Canadian 
cities. In Philadelphia he attewpted to ride a bicycle for the first 
time, and injured his right hand in a fall. Last week wes spent in 
New York, and on Nov. 2 he sailed, with Tom Wade, his “‘crew,” on 
the Umbria. The steamship company which brought out Spruce IV. 
proposed to charge a much higher freight for the return trip, and as 
the boat would be of little value in England, being completely out- 
classed under the new rule, Mr. Brand parted with her at a very low 
figure—$300—rather than pay a high freight totake her home. He 
has already challen for next year, but expects to have two or three 
other members of the Minima Y. C. associated with him. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


Hermione, steam yacht, under charter through the season by Robert 
Goelet, has been purchased by Henry L. Pierce, of Milton, Mass. 

A regular meeting of the New York Y. R. A. was held on Nov. 1 at 
O'Neill's, Com. Prime presiding. The sum of $115 was appropriated 
for prizes for the annual regatta. 

Mary, racing catboat, has been rigged as a yaw ith jib and 
mizen, and on Oct, 1 sailed from Bayonne on a Ee awh Floris, On 


board were her owner, Wm. Elsworth, his cousin, Philip Elsworth, 
and Philip von Buskirk. The yacht will follow the inside route. 


Davis & Sons, yacht builders, of Kingston, Ont., have in band a 70ft. 
steam yacht for A. E. Knopt, of New York. The yacht will cost $6,000, 
with a guaranteed speed of 12 miles; and will be named Miltonier, 
after Milton Island. Mr. Knopt is also building a very commodious 
houseboat, from plans made in New York. 


The yard at Marblehead, formerly run by H. V. Partelow, has been 
purchased by Wm. B. Stearns, of Boston, who has improved the 
a , erecting a building shed. Mr. Stearns graduated from 

arvard in 1892 and hes since been at Glasgow, studying at the Naval 
College and working in the Scotch shipyards. 


Steam Yachts and Launches 


Bort spy Marine Iron Works, Clybourn and Southport avenues, 
Chicago, Ill. Free illustrated catalogue. Write for it.—Adv. 





Canoeing. 


The Regatta Committee Report. 


In addition to the full official record of the races and donors of 
prizes, the report of the 1895 regatta committee is as follows:—Owiog 
to the absence of two of the regularly appointed regatta committee 
Mr. E. M. Fulton was appointed a substitute. Mr. Fulton very kindly 
placed his yacht Gadabout at the disposal of the committteo for the 
entire meet, of which we take this opportunity to express onr appre- 
ciation. Wealso desire to thank Messrs. James A. Smith and Percy F. 
Hogan for their services as clerk of the course and starter respectively ; 
and Mr. Carpenter for the use of bis yacht and assistance in loggin 
courses, placing buoys.etc., and the Rochester Canoe Ciub for the use o 
their cannon for starting races. Several letters are herewith sub- 
mitted, from members who have been good enough to favor us with 
their opinions concerning a modification of the sailing rules. In con- 
sideration of these expressions, and of the general sentiment of our 
members, so far as we have been able to learn, we beg to suggest the 
following changes:— 

First. Ia rule 1, lines7 and 8, strike out words “except the unclas- 
sified boats, to which class the limits of length and breadth only shall 
apply. 

E nd. Inrulel, lines 24, 25, 26 and 27, defining the dimensions of 
cruising canoes, make such changes in size of well and restrictions to 
centerboard as shall meet the requirements of the improved modern 
cruising canoe. 

Third. Provide a rule that shall limit the length of the sliding seat, 
for all races, to not exceeding the beam of the canoe e 

Fourth. Provide a rule that shall make the limit of length and beam 
of canoes for club fours sufficiently larger than the dimensions of the 
regular limits to meet the requirements for such races. 

And we would further suggest that the executive committtee 
recommend to the incoming regatta committee that they provide races 
similar to event 9 (limited sailing) and event 21 (swimming) on the 
programme of this year; and that they consider the advisability of 
continuing the classification as used in events 7 and 8. 

(Signed) . Morton V. Broxaw, Chairman, 
Frep. A. NICKERSON, 
H. K. Trutey, 
E. M. Fuuron, 
Regatta Committee. 





The Forest anp Stream is put to press each week on Tuesda 
4 intended for publication should reach us at 
latest by Monday, and gs much earlier as practicable. 
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Hifle Bange and Gallery. 


Revolver Shooting in England. 


Ocr. 16.—The final competition for the North London Rifle Club 
toward the revolver championship scores resulted as follows: 

Twenty yards, stationary target: Walter Winans 41, Macdonald 40, 
Comber 40, Maj. Palmer 38, C. F. Lowe 38, Lieut. Richardson (rifle 
ome of the club) 38, Comber 37, Brading 37, Carter 36, ie ©. 
Capt. le 35, Franzman 34, Howe 34, Bashford 32, Denyer 32, Lieut. 
Howard 82, Luff 31, H. J. Andrews 30, Lieut. Evans 30, Ward 27, Brit- 
von 27, 25, Aliman 23. 

The season has now closed and has been the most successful one 
ever ave by this club, there being more shooters and better shoot- 
ing. The result of the revolver championship of the club competi- 
tions is now published. ne says: “Mr. Walter Winans again 
takes the revolver cham p, and his grand aggregate score of 
411 points out of the highest possible 420 must rank among the best 
things he has done with that weapon, and is an indication of the mar- 
velous form he has shown in the club competitions this year." 

Revolver championship, North London e Club, 1895: 

Winner of championship, club gold championship jewel and $5, 
Walter Winans (S. & W. revolver, U. M. C. ammunition). 

Twenty yards scores: 42, 42, 42, 42, 42, 41—251 out of a possible 252. 

Alternate hands score at 20yds.: 41 out of a possible 42. 

Twenty yards disappearing target: 42 (the first highest pcssible 
made in competition). 

Fifty yards target: 38, 39—77 out of a possible 84. 

Total, 411 out of a possible 420. 

Second prize, silver jewel and $5. 

Major H. Munday, H. A. C. (Colt revolver, Walsrode powder, Eley 


case). 
Twenty yards: 40, 39, 39, 39, 39, 39-235 out of a possible 252. 
Alternate hands, 38 out of 42. 
Pa ote 
Fifty yards: 37, 36—73 out of 84. 
Total, 385 out of 420. 
Third prize, bronze jewel and $5. 
revolver, Eley’s ammunition, black 


Major H. Paer (S. & W. 
powder), 371. 
following receive $5 each. 


Comber co Eley’s ammunition, black powder). Score, 370. 
Carter it, Eley’s ammunition, black powder). 

Lieut. n, who is rifle champion of the club (Colt, Eley’s 
ammunition, black powder). Score, 346. 

Luff (Colt, Eley’s ammunition, black powder). Score, 350. 

Gould (Colt, Eley’s ammunition, black powder). Score, 297. 

Evens (?), score, 295. Treadwell (?), score, 222. 

The above is the rough preliminary score published but, there seems 
to be some mistake about Mr. Treadwell, in the prize list as Mr. 
Knapp, but for omitting to enter at the right time should be fourth 
(using a S. & W.) with the score of 377, a Earle eighth with the 
score of 336, and several others higher than Mr. Treadwell who we do 
not remember as shooting out his full number of entries. Anyhow 
the three top men are certain. 

Mr. Winans’s total is by far the best on record for England, having 
six highest possible scores out of the ten. He was unfortunate in the 
weather the last month or would have almost certainly improved it 
some three points more. 

Oct. 23.—A revolver match was shot to-dey at Ilford between teams 
consisting of the committee of the North London Rifle Club and the 
rest of the club. The conditions were: Mr. Winans, Capt. Cowan, Mr. 
Carter and Mr. Skilton to shoot on the committee side; Capt. T. W. 

eath, Lieut. Howard and Messrs. Howe and Comber to represent the 
club; eighteen shots each man at 20yds., with one shot first allowed 
for sighting purposes. 

Capt. Heath and Mr. Winans were drawn to shoot 


each 
other first. The first six shots Mr. Winans scored 39 to Capt. Heath's 
32, giving him a lead of 7 points, which Capt. Heath could not make 


up in his remaining shots, Mr. Winans winning with a score of 112 to 
Capt. Heath's 107. Capt. Cowan next shot against Mr. Comber, beat- 
ing him by 4 points, scores 98 and 94 respectively. Howard and Skil- 
ton shot next, Howard making 91 to ton’s 72. This virtually set- 
tled the match in favor of the club, as Mr. Carter, though he got up 
to within 1 — of Mr. Winans's score, making 111, was still run too 
ag = A . Howe, with a score of 107, to be able to make up for 
Mr. Skilton’s poor score. . Winans made another highest possible 
of 42 immediately afterward in the usual revolver 20yds. competition. 
This gives him a record of all highest possibles at 20yds. and 1 point 

the revolver champio: p of the club, bringing it up to 412 
out of a possible 420 as far as actual shooting goes, but unfortunately 
this last 42 is not allowed to count owing to the shooting year being 
over: but of course it does not practically bar the record. This is the 
twelfth highest possible he has made in eS this year to com- 
pare with the next best of two made by Mr. id last year. 


Wants Lighter Cartridges. 


New York, Oct. 30.—Editor Forest and Stream: In these days: 
when everything pertaining to rifies is constantly changing, I, in 
common with a lot of other riflemen, have been looking out for the 
change we all expected when we first heard tests of new high 
pee) powder had been successful, but that change has not yet 


ivi 

When it was first explained that we we were going to have these new 
powders, it was also explained, and has since so a , that the 
same amount of work would be done by them as was the old ones, 
although only ualf as much powder, counting by bulk, would be used. 
Consequently we who are used to the old .45-76 and .45-90 hoped to see a 
cartridge shooting the old ball with the same old twist of rifling, and 
with the same or very little increased velocity, which cartridge would 
be much lighter and smaller than the present .45-70, so that where we 
formerly carried with eas» fifty cartridges we could now about 
eighty. Now we see the .45-70 loaded with smokeless cower, but 
they are just as large as ever, and the weight of the shell is practically 
the same; just as bulky and heavy as ‘ore, because the smokeless 
powder has been carefully made of a special brand to occupy about 
the same bulk as the black. 

Is there no prospect then of our seeing the 
for? Do you not think that your influence would be used ina 
cause if exerted to further the uction of such ashell? A .45-70 
loaded with a high power powder, it seems to me, would be, as nearly 
as I can calculate it, about the size of the old favorite .44-40,or possibly 
a little larger. A rifie to shoot it could easily be made very light, 
having if necessary a nickel steel barrel. 

Of course the present .45-70 rifles could not shoot such a cartridge, 
but as a vast number of sportsmen will buy and are buying the new 
.80 calibers now so much in vogue, it is to be presumed that the 
same class or an a one will be only too anxious to such 
& ea oe as I name. 6 experiments in the marufacture of rifies 
should tend to improvement, and should not be en conducted to 
meet. A re old or a > = ——. aa es of 
man. usands of sportsmen that old favorite d J 
San oan lead hab’ papubantty oven te the Eeab of Ganean aaell 
calibers. Therefore such an improvement as the reduction by 
nearly balf in weight and size of the cartridge, without at the same 
time any loss whatever of power, trajectory or accuracy, will be an on- 
ward step in favor of those who wili shoot those arms from well-con- 
si 


dered preference. 

The Marlin Company it seems have just put on the market oneof their 
regular rifles shooting one of these cartridges, and it seems to me that 
they miss the opportunity of a lifetime in not making the cartridges 
in the new form. In the same way every old favorite cartridge could 
be reduced in size and weight from athirdtoa half. .25-203 could be 
carried in the pocket by hundreds, and .38-55s could be carried in 
one’s vest pocket, and the comfort and ease of supply to riflemen using 
these favorites for all times would be y increased. It is to me 
the greatest surprise that no company has thought of this 
change. For, although those who already have es cham for 
the present style of .45-70 cartridge, and not being in a position to buy 
bnew weapons, would not buy them, still the vast number of riflemen 
who do buy new guns and &k up with every change of the times 
which is a step in advance would purchase them by thousands. 

That this change would come was the first thing that occurred to 
me as well as to many of my friends, when we first knew that the high 
power powder was & sure success, and that it has not come has been 

-# great disappointment to many as well as to myself. 
FRANK URENCE DONOHUE. 


we are lookin 








Target Match at Rome. 


Rome, N. Y., Oct. 29.—Dr. W. L. Kingsley and R. M. Bingham, two 
of the best shots in this city, shot a match to-day at 100 per 
man. At the half-way mark the Doctor was 7 targets to the t 
by breaking 24 out of his next 25, and 22 out of his last string, he ran 
out an easy winner, as his opponent only scored 29 out of his last 50. 
The fvil score was as follows: 


Kimgsley.......cceseenseseeeeeeeseeee eee 1001000111110100011001110 
: 1110011011111100110011101—30 
1211111111111111111111011 
1111111101111111111111010—46 —76 
Bingham. .......secececeeeeeeseeeeeeeeetLI111111011100113 1110111 


1100111101010111010011011—87 
1000101000010101101111101 
0001100101111011111110110—20—66 


Grap-Shoating. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here 
send in notice like the following: 


FIXTURES. 


Nov. 5-7.—Kewaneg, fll.—Annual tournament of the Kewanee Gun 
Club; added money and merchandise prizes. L. C. Huckins, Sec’y. 
Nov. 7-8.—WELLINeTON, Mass.— Annual! fall tournament of the Boston 
Shoo Association. H. M. Federhen, Sec’y. 
ov. 


New Jersey ters’ League contest at 11 A.M. W. R. Hobart, 


Nov. 20 21.—Inowron, O.—Holiday tournament of the Iron City Gun 
Club. H. E. Norton, Pres. 

Nov. 26-28.—Dzs Mores, Ia.—Tournament of the Des Moines Gun 
Club; live birds and targets. C O Perkine, Pres. 

Nov. 28.—Canayonariz, N. Y.—Thanksgiving tournament of the 


Cansjoharie Gun Club; live birds and targets. Chas. Weeks, Sec'y. 
1896. 


Jan. 4-5—Puoenrx, Ariz.—Annual tournament of th: Arizona State 
Sportsmen's Association. 

Jan. 9-11.—San Antonio, Texas.—Grand mid-winter tournament, 
under the auspices of Texas State Sportsmen's Association and man- 
agement of J. M. George and O. C. Guessaz (Texas Field). 

April 1-8—New Yorx.—Interstate Association's Fourth Annual 

rand American Hap: 


t April 14-17.—AtTcuison, Kansas.—Thirteenth annual open to all, and 
second annual manufacturer's amateur tournament; $1000 added 
money and manufacturers’ prizes. Lou Erhardt, Sec’y. 

May 5-8.—New Yorx.—Tournament of the American E. C. Powder 
Company; $2 000 added money. 

May (second week) —MempPuis, Tenn.—Tournament of the Memphis 
Gun Club, $2,000 added money. 

12:14 —Daytoxn, O—Annual tournament of the Ohio Trap- 
Shooters’ League. Ed. Taylor, Sec'y. 

May 20-24.—Kansas Crry, Mo.—Nineteenth annual convention and 
tournament of the Missouri State Fish eud Game Protective Associa- 
tion. J. H. Durkee, Sec’y. 

May 19-22.—Crincinnati, O.—Tournament of the Hazard Powder Co. 
R. 8. Waddell, Agent. 

May 26-28.—Fr+nxFort, Kan.—Annual tournament of the Kansas 
State 8; tio 


May une 1.—MiLwavkEE, Wis.—Eleventh annual tournament of 
the South Side Gun Club. 

June 8-13.—BurraLo, N. Y.—Thirty eighth annual tournament of 
the New York State Association for the Protection of Fish and Game, 
under the of the Audubon Gun Club. E. W. Smith, Sec’y. 
oan — 17-19. 





O.—Third annual tournament of the Cham- 
and Target Company. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in 
also any news notes they may care to have printed. 
Ties in all events are considered as divided unless ot i , 


herwise reported. 
Mail all such matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 318 
Broadway, New York. 





The following are the handicaps of the members of the New Jersey 
Trap-Shooters who can com for the Winchester gun at 
the South Side Gun Club's grounds, Newark, N. J.,on Tuesday after- 
noon next, Nov, 12, the handicaps being framed from the records the 
shooters made in the shoots this year: Van Dyke, 50; 


McAlpin, Ivins and Apgar, 51; Capt. Money, Drake and 
W. Sigler, 52; Miller, Yeomans, N. E. Money and A. Sickley, 
58; Whitehead, llins, Hoffman, FE. Sickley, Creveling, 


intnall, Krebs, Outwater, Geoffroy, Darby, 
‘arren Smith, Charlie Smith, Greiff, Keller and Parker, 55; Huck, E. 
, Swody, Henry, 


ing, Len Soe er id Hi tage, 7 nent beaten 4 
ning. one, and Heri 57; 2 rantingham, 
by, Hobert, Herrington, Astfaik, Proctor and McPeek, 58: Dr. 
ackson, Wanda, M. F. re. M. Teylor, J. Cooper, Jr., P. A. 
Jeanneret, P. y, Jr., and E. Edwards, 59; G. Piercy, Strader, Sulli- 
van, Van Unterever, Mehl, Dustin, Bergen, Hughes, Wool- 


mington, White, Batsch, Underwood, Shaw, Laurence, Cromwell, 
Rodgers, Fo! 


isom, Frye and Waller, 60. 

After Gilbert had won the handsome trophy presented by the 
Du Pont Powder Company for competition at the recent shoot at 
Baltimore, Eddie Bingham came to us and said: “Don't forget that 
Gilbert's shells were loaded by Montgomery Ward & Co.” And yet 
sot Seer, but try to make amenda by giving Eddie the credit in 


W. G. Clark, of Altoona, Pa, spent last week in New York city. 
Although “Wopsononock Bill” has paid several visits to New York 
previous to the one in question, he says that he never became so well 
acquainted with the city as he did while on this trip. Why people 
should starve in New York, where the free lunch counters are 80 boun- 
tifully supplied, is more than he can understand. 


It is stated that Jordan L Mott, Jr., of the ent, Ot eer 
ter, N. Y., the tee and inventor of the Mott g live- 
bird , bet Work a good round sum that he (Work) could 
not kill 85 out of 100 selected birds, trapped from the Mott traps. The 
trial came off at the Country Club's grounds on Tuesday, Oct. 29, 
Work losing the wager, as he only scored 80 out of the 100. Mr. Mott's 
traps are very fast, but we think that Work would have the best end 
of it were he to try again. 


Elsewhere we publish a letter from H. E. Norton, President of the 
Iron City Gun Club, Ironton, O., in which he refers to a change of 
dates for his club's holiday tournament. In a personal communication 
which accompanied the letter Mr. Norton says: ‘We are not out for 
the two cents a bird, but for the fun of it and for the name of giving 
good shoots. As soon as we take in enough to pay for the birds, we 
put in the rest as added money.” If that’s the way the Iron = men 
are going tc run their shoots, they will never have much occasion to 
drum up shooters to take part in their tournaments. 


There's a good deal of life in live-bird circles in Pittsburg, Pa. Mem- 
bers of the Herron Hill Gun Club are holding weekly shoots with a 
attendance at each one of them. There is also a rumor that a 
series of three 100-bird matches may be made between Messner and 
W. G. Clark, the matches to be shot in the near future. As both men 
are shoo in good form, the races would be well worth watching, 
the winner g a hard matter to pick. 

Who is going to challenge Gilbert for the Du Pont trophy? Why not 
send a good man from the East and try and get it back here so as to 
keep things alive? 

In answer to numerous inquiries, we can state that up to the ne 
time the management of the Interstate Association has arrived at no 
decision as to where io hold the Grand American Handicap of 1896. 
It is announced to be held at New York, and there seems no reason to 
doubt that, following its usual course, the management will decide 
upon some grounds in the vicinity of that city. 

The o of the game season always makes things dull in trap- 
shooting cir Here, in New York, we have also had two wet 
Saturday's out of the last three to put an actual damper upon the 
regular Saturday afternoon meetings. 

Members of the New Jersey Trap-Shooters’ e will find that 

Hobart, of the South Side Gun Club, of Newark, N. J., has 
provided them with a good me for the all-day shoot of that 
club on Tuesday next, Nov. 12. The contest for the Winchester re- 
peating commences at 11 A. M. 

Mr. G. M. Waldron, secretary of the Missouri State Fish and Game 
oF May St iebin pcs ot May "1a staed our inue of Oct 
oO! > o} , a8 8 in our issue 0} : 
Bt The Association bus taken tis action 80 as o avoid clashing with 
Memp 

The live blackbird shoot at Elkwood Park, N. J., Oct. 30, did not 
draw many shooters together. Those who were present found that 
blackbirds were not so easy to hit as they had expected, no one being 
able to make a long run. 

Our illustrations this week, showing the tions assumed at the 
score by a few of the contestants in the Du Pont handicap, will be 
appreciated by those who make a study of easy attitudes. 

Rolla Heikes loomed up one very largely at the San Antonio Gun 
Club's shoot. There was nobody near him. It begins to look as if 
we'll have to make a special class, with Rolla as its sole member. 

Lou Erhardt announces that he will hold his “thirteenth open-to-all 
and second annual manufacturers’ amateur tournament” on April 14 
to 17, 1896. He will add $1,000 in cash, in addition to which a large list 
of manufacturers’ prizes will be shot for. 


Ralph ey eS eae target shot, won fresh honors last 
week at Peoria, lil. With voat and Powers, both men from Iili- 
nois, be divided up a good share of the money. Epwarp Bangs. 


.—Newark, N. J.—All-day shoot of the South Side Gun Club; ~ 
Trap-Shoo' 


Buffalo Trap Notes. 


Burra, N. Y., Oct. 26.—B. F. Smith held a field day at Audubon 
k . The main event on the programme was No. 4, for the 
ip of Erie county. The were, was won by E. 
ja, N. Y., who broke 42 out of his 50. Philips had a 
show for it at the end of his first string, but fell down on his last 25 
targets. The scores made to-day were as follows, 29 shooters taking 
part in the day's sport: 


Par 
champio' 
of Sardin: 











Events: 123456 Events: 1234656 

Targets: 10 1520601015 ‘Targets: 10 15 20 50 10 15 
a Pr a eee Woeland......... .. eer 
E Andrews,..... 9121642 814 a: . .1740 Tl 
W EStory....... 9 9 9.. 810 JH bans ° 16 89 7:.. 
Alexander..... . 9141641 812 BTalsma.. 12... 718 
o ssoooeese 8 91887... .. EW Smitn,. 18 40 812 
Hammond....... 91319.. .. Dr Sauer..... 10338 7 9 
CW Ben .... 8 91936 9 9 BT Smith 14 87 811 
Pea canes se 8111739 8.. H Kirkover .. @ 611 
CS Burkhardt.. 7 131440 810 Dr Daniels. so ee ae 
EC Burkhardt,, 8 12 13 39 1010 EH Rounds cam oe 
J Schwartz... 8 8..40..., Dingens... csv ee OO 
G McArthur . 71381838 8., Reed..... os: ae wees ee 
H Tebeau... cae on ka Say. chica aie au asec. Se 
FGW Fae ce a ae ox 7a LE awiate 6 hau. ana 
PP eRcackcam ce. 4 00 00 04. © 


Championship of Erie county, 50 tar; per man, unknown angles, 
$3 entrance. Prizes as follows: Trophy and 25 per cent. of purse to 
winner, balance divided into five moneys: 

E. Andrews, ,....11111101111101111101111111110111011111011011101111—42 


Alexander ,........11101111101111110101111111111110101101111011011111—41 
C 8 Burkhardt. , . .11111111101011100111111111101101101111111110110110—40 
H Kirkover, ......11110110111101110111110110111101101011111110111111—40 
J P Philips. .......11111111111111110101111110111010110111110101101011—40 
Jas Schwartz, , ., .10111011111110110101010111110101111111101111111111—40 
EW Smith, ,,... ..11101111110101111110101010111111101101110111111111—40 
J A Ball,.......,.11011011011011111010111110111110110110101111101111—39 
E C Burkhardt. , , .11101101101101111111011111111101111011010111110101—39 
Dr Daniels... , .....10111011111011011110101111101111011110110101111111—39 
Heinold ...........11111011011101110101111111101111011011111101011011 — 39 


Geo McArthur, , . .11011011110110111111101010111111101101110111011011—38 
P Besser. 11111011110101111100110101011111111011001111101011—37 
11011011010101010110101110110111111101101111111111—87 





nds... 11111100000101101101110101010101110101101011010111—31 
Oct. 29.—F. Porter and Pete Smith shot a match to-day on the 
Audubon Park grounds with Wm. Daw and Geo. McDonald, the con- 
ditions being 50 targets per man, one man up, everything known, gun 
below the elbow, $50 a side. Notwithstanding Daw's 24 out of his first 
25 the other party won easily, breaking 72 to61. Daw and McDonald 
have made another match, a forfeit being posted, but no date named 


as yet. 

Otto Besser and B. F. Smith shot a live-bird match on Nov. 7 at the 
Audubon Park junds, the match being 100 birds per man, $100 a 
side, A. S. A. rules to govern. 

Scores of to-day’s shoot were as follows: 

F Porter. .....11011011011001011111111011111111111011111011111101—40 
Pete Smith, , , ,00011111011011011111001011011110110111000101111100—32—72 
Wm Daw... . .11111111111110111111111110110101101101101100111011—40 
Geo McDonald .00001101001111001010100100100001000110110110100001—21—61 

A eo swee \S cents entrance, followed the above match: E. 

an > 





Cc. F. § 10, McArthur 9, Daw and Porter 8, McDonald 7, 
Pete Smith 6, Killinger 3. 
This was Stewed by two matches at 5 pairs, E. C. and B. F. Smith 


being the contestants. No.1 resulted in a victory for E. C. by 7 to 6; 
_ eo with 7 each. The tie was shot off at 3 pairs, E. C. win- 
ning by : 

Oct. 30.—The small attendance to-day was due to the weather, there 
being 6in. of snow on the und. Kirkover shot very well, making a 
clean ecore up to his last (twenty-first) bird, which he lost dead out 
of bounds. An interes! pant was Richmond F. Kingman. 

sident of the Pneumatic Torpedo and Coustruction Company, of 

ew York, who shot over the traps for the first time, doing good 

work for a beginner at trap-shooting. In addition to the live-bird 
events two target sw were shot, each at 10 targets: 

No.1: Kirkover 9, McArthur and Brown 8, Rebstock 6. 

No. 2: Kirkover 9, McArthur 8, Brown and Dr. Daniels 7, Rebstock 5. 

Live-bird scores were as follows, Nog. 4 and 5 being miss and out, $1 
entrance, and the others — $2.50 entrance: 

0. 







i No. 2. No.3 No.4 No.5. 
Kirkover...........s0++s-11211—5 12121—5 12121—5 121-3 2le -—2 
McArthur,........+e000..22221—5 21200-3 e2121-—4 ... onseoe 
Di issesssesccesecesvshel seca . sense eee eeccce 
Sconces eves O2Zeo—2 OOIlI—3 1110e-3 ... _...... 
Daniels........ eevee 12201—4 12120—4 01211—4 220-2 112210-5 
Kiogman *..,. eevee 12022—4 21001-3 12112—5 0 —0 111221-6 

kK ecccccece cess 00111—3 2e121—4 


* In No. 5 Kingman missed bis first bird and re-entered. 


Snap. Shots at the Du Pont Tournament. 


Waite the Du Pont Smokeless Powder handicap was in progress at 
Baltimore on Oct. 24, 25, Forest anp Stream’s kodak was busy 
taking snap shots of the men at the score. The accompanying illus- 
tration gives some results of that work. Of the sixteen men whose 
attitudes are here given, Clark and Ivins are the only two whose 
— at the trap have been pase reproduced in our columns. 

the case of Ivins he is shown in this picture to be in the act of firin; 
at a right-quartering towering bird that left No. 5 trap, the recoil o: 
the gun, as in Charlie Grimm's photograph, somewhat —, 
clearness of the outline. Jackson's attitude is a strained one and likely 
to handicap him on fast birds. 

Gilbert winner, and MacAlester the runner-up, occupy the center 
of the second row; both are good types of easy attitu: although 
MacAlester’s is better fitted fur quickly catching sight of the bird as 
the op. is pulled. Claridge, a corking good shot by the way, braces 
himself in a manner that is somewhat unusual in really shots, 
yet his attitude reminds one somewhat of Sim Glover. Wellington 
(W. Hepler), of Harrisburg, Pa., handles; his gun well and assumes an 
easy position at the score. Charlie Grimm's picture is scarcely a fair 
one, as the shutter was snapped just a second too late, noms him 
in the act of firing bis first barrel after he had assumed a different 
attitude to that which he affects when giving the word “pull.” 

The pictures of Shepard ana Bingham were obtained after they had 

from the struggle, those gentlemen kindly consenting to pose 

for Forest anp Stream's gallery. Melot, Budd, Denny, Cooper and 
Corning all have distinctive attitudes and will be reoally recognized 
oo, friends and by those who have seen them shot. Woodruff, 
south-paw shot from Elizabeth, N. J., has an easy position which 
enables him to kill his birds quickly and in good pe. Clark’s 
position does not differ at all from that which we = for him in 
this year’s Grand American Handicap souvenir—with one exception: 
in pe gay we took of him on that occasion we caught him “inching,” 
half of his left foot being over the 30yds. mark, quite a gain when one 


considers the size of that foot. 

As several of those who took part in the Du Pont handicap ma 
wonder. why their photographs do not appear in conjunction wil 
those given we have to inform them that a misfortune overtook 
aroll of over two dozen negatives, thus depriving us of some valu- 
able additions to our gallery. 


South Side’s Saturday. 


Newark, N.J., Nov. 2.—Notwithstanding the heavy rain that fell 
to-day, we had quite a pleasant afternoon's sport, throwing 800 targets 
in the several events. arren Smith's team defeated Thomas's team 
7 3 targets, scoring 85 to 82, Smith and Geoffroy breaking 49 ouc of 

shot at. Scores: 


Events: 12345678 Events: 12345678 
Breintnall.. 8 7 9 7 6 9 oo Glark...... 8. 9 8 es 0s 
Whitehead 10 9.... 810 9 Coliius..... 879108877 
W Smith... 9 91010 8.. 8 7 Geoffroy - 9 910 8 810 
Thomas... 9 8 9 8 8 8 8 8 Folsum © 6e 00 e© 6 6 9 
ico: 1 és oo (O'ee. ce ccs: 66 6b on 00 56 00 Ee 
Grom..... Y 7... 8 cee © 

Team race 

Thomas's Team. 

BEDE. spocsccescececcscoccocceceses « 6O111111111111111111111101—23 
Whitehead, ........cccccccceees eee ee ee e2111110111110111101111111—22 
Breintmall. .........scccseseeeeees eee «© 2012111111110110111111111—22 == 
FT FRBE, cccccccccccccccccses ee eeeee+-0011110101110111000111001—15—82 

W. Smith's Team. 
W Smith 2... ccceeececeeeveeeeeceeee ceed 2IL111211111101111111111—24 
Geoffroy..... Covececcccosccccceces occeee 1211111111111111111111111—25 
COMERS ccccdccccccccccccces eeeeeeeeeeee ©L211111101000011111101111—19 
GOOD... occ cee ccereeeececnceeeceeeee se t111010111110100111011101—17—85 


SECRETARY. 


The Ganasshante CN. Y.) Gun Club will hold an all-day shoot on 
Thursday, 
. wi} be used. 


ov. 28 (Thanksgiving Day). Both live birds and targets 



















































































SNAP SHOTS AT THE DU PONT HANDICAP 


W. L. Shepard. O. I. Melot 

W. G. Clark. Fred Gilbert. 
J.O’H. Denny. Cc. M. Grimm. 
W. Hepler. Fen. Cooper. 


The San Antonio Shoot. 


San Antoni10, Tex., Nov. 1.—The sacred precincts of the swamp at 
Lakeview were invaded by a number of enthusiastic trap-shots on the 
27th of October, and for three days thereafter the crack of the shot- 
gun made the water hens recede to deeper cover. When Rolla Heikes 
aud Jimmy Elliott came on the scene with their deadly pump guns all 
the feathered webfoots and semi-webfoots sank out of sight in the 
murky depths. But one unlucky flock of redheads, being of an in- 
quisitive turn of mind, carelessly swam to the San Antonio Gun Club’s 
side of the —_=- to feed on the succulent seeds that abound on 
the banks. The ers of Forest AnD Stream should have seen that 
Kansas City man collapse like a jack-knife and make a sneak, drag- 
ging his gun after him. Jimmy never made such a shot in his life. 
Three times the Winchester spoke, and three luckless ducks dropped 
out of the flock; there is no telling how many more might have suc- 
cumbed had not the multitude fallen on the gunner and swiped him. 
That same evening the oo pair and their friends discussed the 
toothsome birds, and made pleasant remarks about the curious coun- 
~~ where one could shoot inanimate targets and at the same time try 
a hand at the webfoots. John Ellis, who has become one of the devo- 
tees who vere SS the. shrine of the pump gun, also had a fit of 
shooting out of his turn; but John’s game was a hawk which mistook 
the black targets for live things, and came down from the clouds to 
take a square meal. 

The visiting shooters consisted of Harvey McMurchy, representing 
the Smith gun; Rolla O. Heikes, of Dayton, O., and J. A. R. Elliott, of 
the Winchester Repeating Arms Co.; H. G. Wheeler, of Marlboro, 
Mags.: C. A. Damon, the Bur, gun man; J. aw, of Pueblo, Col.; 
John Ellis, W. F. Stewart and G. B. Hutchings, of Galveston, Tex.; E. 
Foy, of Paris; J. W. Morris, of Wichita Falls; W. G. Sergeant, T. R. 
Kinmouth, of Joplin, Mo.; L.W. Hoffman, of Galena, Kan.; T. J. Liles, 
of Aurora, Mo.; K. M. Moore, of Farmersville, Tex.; W. H. Wheeler, o 
Hempstead, Tex.; Miles and Wallace Miller, of Austin, Tex. Mr. J. E. 
Richards, representing Abbey & Imbrie, and J. Hildredth, in the 
interest of the Winchester Arms Co., were also among the visitors, 
but they did not shoot. Messrs. Haney and er, of Houston, Tex., 
= ae a the third day, the latter gentleman shooting under the name 
of Smith. 

The flight of the targets was erratic, as the wind came directly 
against the flight and in the face of the shooters, making it hard on 
the eyes. The live birds were a fair lot. The wind also kept them 
ame and made easy birds out of a great many that might have proved 

ones. 

The tournament was held under the American Shooting Association 
rules, revised by C. W. Dimick. They were not, however, adhered to 
as strictly as they should have been, In the sweepstake No. 2 at 7 live 
pigeons, one of the San Antonio shooters shot at a bird with the first 

rrel and neglected to give it the second. As the bird reached the 
ground the referee announced “dead bird.”’ The shooter left the 
stand and the bird, more scared than hurt, proceeded to place as 
much Texas ozone between itself and its enemy as the swiftness of its 
ea and the velocity of the wind would permit. It did not take it 
ng to be out of bounds and then it was different. Veith (the shooter) 
ed the bird on the ground that the referee’s decision must go. 


I. W. Budd. Eddie Bingham. 
C. MacAlester. Aaron Woodruff. 
B. W. Claridge. A. L. Ivins. 


G. Corning, Jr. W. T. Jackson. 


So it should. But then the rules state positively that a bird must be 
retrieved before it can be scored. Hence the referee in a live-bird 
contest should not announce his decision until the bird is in his hands 
and he is satisfied by the shot marks thereon that the shooter is en- 
titled tothe bird. The bird was finally allowed the shooter and he 
was made happy. The management, however, reversed the decision 
of the — that same night and should be credited with doing the 
right thing. 

hen some one suggested ‘‘Chimmy” Elliott for referee, and the 
Kansas City crack agreed to serve provided some one else was selected 
to referee while he (Jimmie) was shooting. Then came something 
funny. Thereis always something funny after Jim and Noel Money 
or Tom Divine, anyhow. Jim came to the score and his referee put 
both eyes on the sportsman from the Kaw Valley. Jim’s bird hopped 
up, saw him and changed its mind, ——- back, and as its red legs 
touched terra firma that terrible gun fairly blew him into smithereens, 
“Dead bird!” sang out the referee. ‘No bird!’ roared Jim; ‘Elliott 
shoots another bird!” And so he did amid the plaudits of the popu- 
lace. Jim faced the audience, made a regular after-making-a-home- 
run bow and killed out his 7 straight. 

Rolla Heikes came in for the lion’s share of the money as usual, 
closely followed by H. G. Wheeler, of Massachusetts; J. A. R Elliott, 
Dupuy, McMurchy, Sargeant, the Miller brothers, Damon and Hoff- 
man. Of the local shooters Piety and McCormack led. 

Of the local shooters twenty-three entered some of the shoots, but 
only three shot through the entire target eventson the programme: 
Messrs. Piety, McCormack and G. A. Chabot. The last two named 
shot clean through, live birds and all, and shot very well, considering 
their experience at the trap. 

Targets shot at: First day, 4,160; second day, 3,525; third day, 7,125; 
fourth day, 530; total, 15,340. 

The following are some more interesting figures: 

Number of live birds used, 1,088. 

Number of ducks killed, 6—Jim Elliott, McMurchy 3. 

Number of doves killed, 1—McMurchy. 

Number of hawks killed, 1—John Ellis. 

Pigeons shot by bushwhacking, 1—Jim Elliott. 

A condensed table of the powders used shows 21 men shooting E. C., 
16 Du Pont, 2 Walsrode, 2 Schultze, 1 Blue Ribbon. 

The table showing the scores and averages made each day are as 







follows: 
First Day. 

Events: 12345678 . 

Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 Shotat. Broke. Av. 
A PRAY... cccccsscccccccces 13 14121313121814 120 104 86.6 
J M McCormack.........+ 14 10 10 141112 915 120 95 79.1 
M Miiler..... onesenccsecade oc ca. ae ane ae ae 90 76 8684.4 
MeMurcby .........+sse008 141418 811121114 120 97 =—«:« 80.8 
W H Wheeler............. 12 912 912 7 1211 120 & 7 
J Elllig........0. es» 9121812121013 14 120 9% 79.1 
Sargeant .. ° . 13 18 12 13 15 12 11 11 220 100 83.3 
Kenmouth,,....... +» 131012 7 13 12 1414 120 9% 79.1 
W Miller........... oe oe oe 111415 14 14 15 90 88 92.2 
CA Damon,,....sseees sees 1218 151018151515 120 108 9 





































Events: 123456178 
Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 16 16 16 Shotat. Broke, Av. 
W L Simpson............. .. 10 513 610 8 9 105 61 50.8 
G A Chabot........... eee 1212111511 9 10 11 320 91 75.8 
i itthancenccenaseress 13 14 15 44 13 12 11 18 120 105 87.5 
W F Stewart.......... 9 14 12 10 12 10 11 10 120 &8 73.3 
F Kelley...... padsdgabideun «00a 00 06.46 de 30 4 80 
Whitworth.........-sse00. 141112 818 9 1218 120 8 73.3 
Hoffman,.........00+e00++ 18 10 121818101012 120 9% 77.5 
SE EE Seccscscccecceess eee ey 45 34 75.5 
(EEL, "Pa Sk 73 ©6608 
Vollbrecht......... aeeuacentanthad a, da an 12 12... 30 2% 80 
Peter Shields,........... +» 111211 71810 914 120 87 72.5 
Puahdnatsccesetsenes so seca. o5,65100.400 15 12 80 
Mtsacensacecsevegoscces 11 1213810 91814 11 120 9% 77.5 
E Stevens......... eqececeee 89 9 9 OR TRB 120 76 8663.3 
H E Vernon «sees 10 911 11 10 12 10 13 120 8% 71.6 
Hummel. ° oa 06 26.00. 60 45 2 55.5 
8 Veith,... Ba BPD ee 50 38 8 63.8 
W A Coon, oy Mae, cece, dae ae ad 15 4 2.6 
Pancoast,. « ‘0 BPE on Ean se, ee 45 35 77.7 
Schryver,. +e «- 1011 18 11 13 12 90 70 8 7%7.7 
BOOT cceccesccceces ecco, 8 5b 8D 9 75 50 (66.6 
Second Day. 
Events: 12345678 
Targets: 15 15 15 20 20 20 25 15 Shot at. Broke. Av. 
B Fite ccccee . 10 9 9 16 19 16 18 14 145 111 75.8 
JM McCor 12 14 10 14 17 14 18 18 145 112 «(7.2 
Miles Miller 1113 9 1417 16 17 10 145 107 73.7 
McMureby. 10 14 12 12 19 16 21 15 145 126 86.9 
W H Wheel . 11 12 12 18 18 15 20 11 145 118 81.3 
K M Moore. » 131218 16151715 9 145 110 = 75.8 
R Heikes. 13 14 14 17 19 20 23 14 145 134 92.4 
Jno Ellis... 13 10 11 16 15 18 12 12 145 102 70.3 
J AR Elliot 10 12 8 10 20 18 22 13 145 118 71 
Sargeant... . 11 14 14 16 18 18 17 18 145 121 83.4 
Kenmouth - 718 18 18 17 14 23 13 145 ill 75.8 
10 12 18 18 18 15 18 12 145 116 80 
9 14 12 15 17 15 18 11 145 ill 75.8 
- 88696611 9 14 68 43.4 
- 1011 9 14 138 13 17 12 145 $9 68.2 
. 7 7 715 16 14 2012 145 67.7 
- 11 10 11 16 14 19 10 11 145 102 70.8 
9 10 11 16 17 15 17 18 145 108 74.4 
9 15 14 16 16 16 17 14 145 117 80.6 
- 1010 112 91612 7 145 V7 53.1 
111111 8 15 1219 10 145 97 66.8 
12 1213 12 1619 2111 . 145 116 80 
11 13 101116161613 -145 1 73.1 
10 13 14 17 16 16 12 13 145 111 75.8 
be St Pear 65 20 «44.6 
eS OP ss neias « 65 3.3 
se TH BM... 90 59 65.5 
eee 60 45 75 
* 171118. 65 4 70.7 
Minbeticcedvndesncees’: c6 0a co de 16 1613 9 80 St 67.5 
Peter Shields......... eeece 0c 1515 9 60 39 = 65 
J F France.,.. ee cae ae ee ee 45 2 48.8 
Black...... ptiameuiRecetsus es. 6 oe. ec je NE Maa 45 30 (66.6 
Third Day. 
Events 12345678 
Targets 15 15 15 20 20 20 25 20 Shot at. Broke. Av 
W H Wheeler.......... eoee 11 13 12 11 18 15 20 17 150 112 74.6 
i idendcesensdecsasnd 14 14 18 18 17 18 19 16 150 129 86 
) ee +» 11 138 10:17 17 14 24 17 150 123 «= 
ei Gdcddipdisdectcecsodes 12 13 14 15 18 17 16 19 150 124 82.6 
McCormack. ..........0+05 14 11 13 17 17 15 23 16 150 126 84 
McMureby.......... eveses 10 15 12 17 19 14 21 17 150 125 83.3 
BEER .vccccocccces evdecoue 10 12 12 17 17 16 21 19 150 124 82.6 
bo 13 18 8 18 10 16 17 1z 150 102 68 
8 8 6 8 7111315 150 7 47.3 
10 14 13 15 17 15 19 18 150 121 80.6 
11 15 11 18 18 17 20 19 150 129 86 
13 15 14 17 16 19 26 19 150 1388 8692 
15 15 14 17 19 19 24 20 150 148 95.3 
10 18 9 17 18 18 20 14 150 119 = 79.3 
14 13 15 16 19 18 23 18 150 131 87.3 
5 10 14 14 17 19 19 23 18 150 134 89.3 
Kinmouth.,,........ seeseee 1214138 1618161919 150 127 84.6 
W Miller...... sucasvscseve 10 18 181817182218 150 129 & 
SimMpson,.........-eeeeee- 71010 1513811 9 18 150 88 58.6 
Me aduddsctececesee «+ 1112 9 17 16 15 14 11 150 10 70 
Hoffman.... -- 1815121516182018 160 122 81.3 
Whitworth, --. 10 13 12 14 15 19 ., 18 130 101 77.6 
MGB ccoccce -- 81811111911 1415 150 102 68 
ee isddcéaccesosvovscess 1311 6 13 18 12 1417 150 104 69.3 
PE idkkidccdacdesdeesss 61112131618 ..16 ~35 92 78.6 
UE idcdsesconcedacse<<s 9 9 81015 14 15 18 180 93 73.7 
all edscee ad os ‘ax. onan ana 18 6 4 
Schryver, «+ « 1414 142018 105 80 76.1 
Foster,... ee § Pe 60 4% 76.6 
Scott....... ora aa me ae a 20 10 80 
Dyer, oa: aan a 20 100 
Shields - 20 1% 880 
France..... edeénesccecence a: 68 40, 6; 20 7 & 


Fourth Day. 
Following were the scores made on live birds in programme events: 





Events: 123 Events: 123 
Birds: 8 620 Birds: 8 620 
8 520 McMurchy............... 7 618 

7 519 M Miller...... ecccccccece 4 & 17 

7 6 419 

8 8 316 

4 7 618 

8 515 Liles... coccccecccccce 4 6 10¥ 

oe Se ie crenhcdeecancwace - 7 512 

- 7 620 Kenmouth.......... eooee 5 616 

SO Be icdscacccancaacee &.. 2 

F OO Be vnsscecccccsiccs 8 216 

a I iaetacadedsccccects «cc ON 

DOMOR cc cccccscocccccoces 8 619 Simpson,,...........00. +. 314 
. ace: ey OR ME aadiedeseienessse. co cs 


The following table gives the general a 
e following table gives the gen averages of the shoo 
the target events, and eho shows the guns and powders used: ae 












Shot at. Broke. Av. Powder. Gauge. Gun, 
my eeeese 5 = -¥ 2 . . S pea 
rmac eed x u Pon estley Richar: 
M Miller..... °°7385 812 81 Du Pont. 12 Greener. ~ 
McMureby 348 83.6 E.C. 12 Smith. 
W H Wheeler,....415 314 75.6 E.C. 12 Colt. 
J Elllis............415 316 75.9 Schultze. 12 Winchester. 
Sargeant .........415 355 85.5 E.C. 12 Winchester. 
Kenmouth,....... 415 338 80.2 E.C. 12 Winchester. 
Greener and 
80.5 E.C. 12 { Wed 
80.3 Du Pont. 12 Burgess. 
os Du Pont. 16 Scott. 
69.9 Walsrode. 16 Kessler. 
. Du Pont. 12 Smith. 
=. Blue Ribbon. 12 Lefever. 
69.5 Du Pont. 16 Parker & Kessler 
71.1 Du Pont. 12 Smith. 
Whitworth a 73.9 Du Pont. 12 Smith. 
Hoffman ., .415 326 78.5 E.C. 12 Parker. 
Dyer...... ‘i -20 10 50 E.C. 
Foster ....... .140 10 71.4 Du Pont. 
Haney..... 123 ®R 73.6 E.C. 
BED cece ose 110 63.5 Du Pont. 12 Smith. 
Maxey..... .195 182 66.7 EC. 12 Smith. 
Scudder .. . 60 75 Du Pont. 12 Smith. 
Volibrecht....... - 9% 70 73.4 Du Pont. 12 Smith, 
Shields. ..........200 142 70 Du Pont. 12 Smith. 
tccmhannas 80 51 63.7. Du Pont. 12 Smith. 
Wiccncce eeeeee e165 = os = = S —_ 
7 3 . Cc. nchester. 
86. 71.6 E.C. 20 Kessler. 
25 55.5 Walsrode. 16 Kessler. 
38 63.3 Du Pont. 12 Smith. 
4 2%.6 Schultze. 12 Smith. 
85 77.7 Du Pont. 12 Smith. 
150 76.9 E.C. 10 Greener. 
sees 60 63.1 E.C. 12 Smith. 
MOOFe......05000+2290 233 79.3 E.C. 12 Smith. 
Heikes......00+00-295 277 93.9 E.C. 12 Winchester. 
Elliott ......00000.295 244 82.7 E.C. 12 Winchester. 
POR s.4.0- 600 +216 122 56.4 E.C, 16 Parker, 
H G Wheeler..,...150 1388 92 E.C. 12 Parker. 
Smith........+.++.150 124 8.6 E.C, 12 Parker. 








i 


The Fountains Won the Cup. 
Tat Fountain Gun Club, of Brooklyn, N. Y., put a team of five men 
Tuesday 39 


in the field on and Wednesday. Oct. 29 and 3), that was able 
to defeat two similar teams from the Emerald Gun Club and a team 
each from the North Side Gun Club, Parkway Rod and Gun Club, Hell 
Gate Gua Club, New York German Gun Club, Coney Island Roi and 
Gur Club and the Idle Hour Gun Club The occasion of the meeting 
of the above teams was a contest for a cup presented by the proprietor 
of Dexter Park, L. L., for competition among the clubs that hold their 
monthly shoots at his grounds 

The winning team was composed of Louis Duryea, C. Furgueson, 
Jr., Dr. Wynn, W. Lair and A. Eddy. This team sounds asif it was a 
representative team of the New Utrecht Gun Club, of Long Island, 
but all the members of the team were members of the Fountain Gun 
Club before they joined the New Utrecht Gun Ciub. As a matter of 
fact, are so many clubs on Long Island with meetings only once 
a month that it does not satisfy the majority of shooters to belong to 
one club only, and in consequence they become members of other 
clubs. Toe result is that on the date above named shooters who be- 
longed to several gun clubs found themselves fighting for the cup 
== two or three teams of their fellow members in another orgau- 

ation. 

The weather was very favorable and the birds were a good lot. Jor- 
dan L. Mott's patent traps, with his automatic pulling a atus, had 
been placed in position on Monday, Oct.28. The sudden but quiet 
disap of the trap when pulled disconcerted many of the 
shooters, who had been accustomed to the King's —— =e so 
gooey used. With the Mott trap in use and with a fast jot of birds 

t is dollars to doughnouts that no man can kill much over 90 per cent. 
right along. On the first day of the match the birds seemed far bet- 
ter than on the second; ‘aking them all through they were a good lot, 
but they ran unevenly, first a lot of hot ones and then several slow 
ones —just the birds to fool anybody. Io speaking about the Mott 
trap: to Billy Mills, the trapp>=r, he said: ‘‘-You can say from me that 
they are ths best traps I ever put birds into * 

_—_ clubs were represented, the Emeralds entering two teams, 
making nine teams in all. The manner of shooting the match was as 
follows: A man was selected from each team, thus making a squad of 
nine men; this squad shot out its 20 birds per man, and was then fol- 
lowed by a simi‘ar squad. At the close of the day three men on each 
team had shot out their scores, the results for the day's shootin 
showing the Fountains to be two birds to the good, with the Emneral 
No. 1 and the North Sides a tie for second placa, and the Emerald No. 
2 in third hole, one bird behind. The scores for the 69 birds shot at 
were: Fountain 52, Emerald No. 1 and North Side 50, Emerald No. 2 
49, Parkway 43. Hell Gate 40, New York German 35, Coney Island 39, 
and Id'e Hour 25. This left affairs in a decidedly interesting condition 
for the o aing on Wednesday morning. The Fountains had Dr. 
Wynn and A dy to help them out, while the Emeralds had Schorte- 
meier and Puister to shoot for their No. 1 team, and Dr. Hudson and 
W. Levans to help out the second team The North Siies relied on 
Chris. Meyer and Harry Heyer to do the trick for them. As it stood, 
it looked like a good race. 

Thanks to the steady work of Wynn and Eddy, the Fountains landed 
in first place by the smallest possibile margia—one bird; Schortemeier 
and Phister having killed 87 out of their 40 to the Fountain rez resent- 
atives’ 36. Dr. Hudson was clearly out of form—a fact that may be 
attributed to his gun baviog broken down, compelling him to use a 
strange weapon. 

When the first squad of nine had fired at their 20 birds on the morn- 
ing of the second day, it was found that the Fountains had gained 1 
on the Emerald No. 1, 3 on the North Side, and 4 on the Emerald No. 
2; Wynn killed 19, Phister 18, Heyer 16and Levans15. The other clubs 
were not in it at this stage of the game, as the sc res given below will 
tell. The leading teams were represented in the last squad as follows: 
Fountain, Eddy; Emerald No. 1, Schortemeier; North Side, C. Meyer; 
Emerald No. 2, Dr. Hudson; Parkway, H. Bramwell. When Schorty 
lost his 4th bird dead out of bounds, placing the Fountains 4 in the 
lead, it looked any odds on them; but by good, steady, uphill work 
Schorty actually forced Eddy to kill his last bird to win. 

The high scores were made by Gus Greiff, Schortemeier and ri. 
with 19 each. Phister, Fessenden, Justus von Lengerke and W. r 
each killed 18 birds. Greiff was the only one to kill 19 on the first day, 
and his work was unquestionably the best of the whole shoot, and was 
a@ good advertisement of the killing properties of Schultze powder in a 
Francotte gun. Lair made some excellent kil.s on very fast birds in a 
poor light, his work at that s:age of the shoot doing a good deal to 
win thecup for his team. Schortemeier and Fessenden made the 
longest runs, each man killing his last 16 birds straight. Wellbrook, 
of the New York Germans, missed 3 out of his first 5, and then ran his 
last 15 s:raight. Greiff is credited with a rua of 14 straight, while Lair 
and Wynn had runs of 13 and 12 respectively. 

It should be said that all shooters stood at the same mark, with the 
exception of eight who shot 10-gauge guns—Wellbrook, Moore, 
Hughes, Jennings, Botty, Boemmermann, Eifers and Kroninga. These 
eight stood at 30yds., ali the rest at 28. The scores in detail, showing 
the flight of each bird, are as follows: 


Trap secure type—Copyright, 1394, by Forest and Stream Publishing Cc. 
Fountain Gun Club. 


VALATALERAITASABLV\AAL 
Te AE. crntsnen coseeeeel 212221012222121212 2—19 
ALARYAYV VATA CRAAALSAT 
Waalr........... Laie 2211211221122%020122 1-18 
A; LALARPIWNIVL LRA SNDA LA 
LT Phiryea...........0.. 1122011112211 202202 1-17 
LAA PAVIEAPPAPAPZALTRLT LAL 
A Eddy..... o bene denaeed 12221110111120e111101—17 
LEA YVAVAVYAA LAPERA LIA 
C Furgueson, Jr.........2 22 2220222020222 22 2 2-17-88 
Emerald Gun Club No. 1. 
KNAKRTTEAYTRA ST CAACK SA 
Gus Greiff..... secccceceee 2 22122111121202122 2—19 
AREPAPAPPAPAPRPILEYT IG 
LH Schortemeiar.......1220121222221222122 2-19 
PPALKLAVAAP VILA LA APA 
BRA ceceen rece: eveett 2222222202222202222 2-18 
RAPVALERLAAKRAAARL LALA 
F W Place... ........002.-1 222122201120022101 2—16 
LAR 9S LYLRAANNAAVCLAAZAK 
OW BaagG .ncccccevcceses 2OZ®ILZVesz22220e2222 0 215-87 
North Side Gun Club. 
LRATICAAEKLLAAVIHIT ALY 
J H Jennings......... eoeet2112212010221121110-17 
PAP CARI LAL LITORPALSA 
CM Mage? ....ccccccere wt 222I2I222O0L1LVICe 2R222 2 2-17 
PPP LPP LIT AYAPAVIELAP PP 
Ces EF coo 2 ntn0ce008 00112220221122111222~—17 
KAMACISNPGA LAL LI ACA 
H Heyer..... Seeveccessees 2220220022222220222 2-16 
KRAKRNOLILACREALEAAPAL 
JN Meyer........sesceees 22212202000222221 22 2-16-83 
Emerald Gun Club. 
PAALLAAPIPALAAALALY 
H P Feseenden....... oe DO 2PUORVIAVVI™VIW™W™VIW™W™2’V’ 22 z—18 
APPIVCEAT RRA EL CAAA LES 
John H Moore............0212120e2222211021101—16 
APPAPLALALCTCALCVAAQVAA 
M Herrington...... eenene 22210001211110022122—15 
PAPAPEPAPLPALTLALAACAK 
BER, cucssvanceces we PVORVPVORAN™AIARVI2Z21 20080 215 
BLALAALAPAPAYPAACIYETL 
Dr Hudson.,..... socsseeed ORZOOLZVZOLINVLOR2e 221 2-14-78 
Parkway Rod and Gun Club. 
BRAK PPIPIPAALAPAAP PAPA 
J Bennett..........00+  @O2VITZI1INAVILAVAA%2V0e 220 22-106 
LLALTLISNAARC AR LA 
Hi Bookman,...........- 1110212011011111022 2-16 
SAAN EPAPLAK CRAP ALLSOP 
A Botty..... sinstuankes 2212020101110222212 0-15 
TAPPPAVWA VIL AAPIEACLAS 
HB Bramwelil,..... eoseeee ORVORVIX2OZ1 201001211 1-14 
APAPP PAP PH LAL PPIET RP 
E Helgans.,....... eoveee 220000201120222220 2 U—12—73 
Hell Gate Gun Club. 
- KAP RAAVYA LLE ALE LKR LOA PD 
Col J Voss, ...,...se0005 QOVZVALLLIIV2RV22O0121e8 2-17 
LAAPPALYRALAALTATCA LL 
P Woelfel.....ccccccceee 2210200011221211221 2--16 


~\ 
~y ! 


TLAAPAWAALCKREALLYS 
WF WEE, vncsasercccess 14577 122% 391 $4074 b—15 
FALRALLLAPTSSA ARH 
DI TBAI... cncvcesscvceses Te OROOLOROTS R222 1 15-18 
PILKAPALRAA LAL LLALAPAP 
W Rogan...... sseeseee, OROOOZIOI oak 20120 e 2-11-72 
New York German Gun Club. 
PAPARRL LALLA LCRAARKRYYS 
J Wellbrook,,...........2001021222122222221 2-17 
LLALMAALLLAAAL LTA 
B Sitti acct ae 1101102121112200222—15 
LAARVALYELACAAYN DQYAVA 
A Schmitt ........000006.02111220212022002212 0-15. 
RE LOAAAALLAC ILI T LAS 
JI Schlicht.........0.000..020120021201011200 2 2-12 
LAEKLAAALTTAAATAAAKAA 
CO F Lenons.,.........5055-1011000020002000100 0— 6—65 
Coney I;land Rod ‘and Guo Club. 
PLALILSALIWAA LEA LLC 
J von Lengerke,,,,......11211111210011111111—18 
LLALAVAALLYELYAAAAKA 
JC Voorhees ,,..........0110012111010010211 1-18 
TRAE LLYAPAVAATANENALS 
fo ..-10200101000120112101-11 
Byatt or oe b od ool aTk 
Dr Littla,.... © seececccees 00020010220000011211—9 
LALALALCAVALLALCLALLAL 
F Tbert........ceeeeee0e:-00201011001001010002- 8—59 
Idle Hour Gun Club. 
LPAPPL LANA LL LAA LA LAP 
H Boemmermann........ 21611120000202110200-n 
KAPYACLAL A LOS LLAA SKK 
F Elfers,....c.sseeeeee00.012012000110200022 0 2-10 
PAPPPAP ACE LL LAPRAALLA LR 
G Helmsta It.............1000200111110001011 0-10 
Aiy'e'e'n'e'o'e tee ti 2htieb- 
J Kroninger........,.....2 2022000020021220100—10 
34221 et ecto e ee bene 
W Sandford,.............200U01e0000200000022 5-46 
Epwarp Bangs. 





Championship of Kentucky. 


LovisvitLe, Ky., Oct. 25.—Oa the grounds of the Kentucky Gun 
Club at Lou:sville, Ky., on Ovi. 23, the match for the championship 
of the State was shot, resulting in a victory for W. W. Watson, who 
has been shooting so well for the past year or so. 

The conditions of the match were 25 pigeons, $25 entrance, Ameri- 
can Assoviation rules, 28yds. rise, the club presenting the winner with 
a handsome silver cup valued at $150. 

There were but eleven entries, which would indicate that few men 
in Kentucky aspire to csempionship honors. Should a handicap 
event be pulled off during the winter many a man would enter who 
hardly feels equal to some of the Louisville talent. There is no gain- 
saying that the Kentucky Gun Club traps many more pigeons 
during the year than any o:her dozen clubs ia the same State, and 
being fully €q tipped and prepared for all such shooting it is onl 
— that its membership should contain the names of some excel- 
lent shots. 

Biand Ballard, who did such fine shooting in the East, and lately at 
Louisville, is only one of baif a dozsn men who shoot pigeons about 
as well as any one, and although he scored but 22 in the championshi 
event yet all admired his clean work and easy style of aoome. wi 
him there is no effort; indeed, he appears to be carelessly indifferent 
as to the result, although sch is far from being the case. 

W. W. Watson, who won the cup, has been shooting in grand form 
for about a year and may fairly be ranked as one of the leading shots 
in the South. He has killed 117 out of 120 pigeons and made some 

ae runs on targets, so to classify him as above is well inside the 

imits. 

Sam Hutchings is one of the very best pigeon shots in all the South, 
and only a very trifling scale removed from the very best in America. 
No one kills his bird cleaner nor d9ea it in better style than he. 

On the 24th targets were shot by those who were indifferent to the 
weather, for although not at all a bad day, yet to stand avout scantily 
clad shooting targets in a raw wind is anything but agreeable. 

‘ 2 ? made the highest average, closely followed by Hutchings 
and H. J. Lyons. 

A curious coincidence in the champion event is that Watson, Hutch- 
ings and Du Bray, who tied for first, all shot Parker pigeon guns, U. 
M. C. Co. Trap Smokele s shells, and E. C. powder. 

Norvin T. Harris eclipsed all his ious efforts by killing 24 and 
scoring 23. Considering the limi amount of shooting at the tra 
this gentleman has had, his score is remarkable and ing o 
special mention. Harry J. Lyons, who won last year on 23 » 
reached the same number this year, but was unfortunate to havea 
bird fall dead out of bounds which would have him in the 24 
hole. J. D. Gay actually killed his 25, two falling dead out. Allen shot 
right along until close to the homestretch, when by soime hook or 
crook he came to grief, and so it goes in pigeon ee 
Ballard .....scsccccccccccesseccsecses oo eeeee2111112112112101112111001 —22 
oe eseeeeeeeLL12121111221111102211022—23 

sl 
















Hutchings..........++ ooeeeeeeee el VQOSSAVV22!2QIVIIII1 VIII — 24 
Du Bray..... ose oe ee eee ee ees stdBseeseeZZIZ21 VIVLIBI21 — 24 
AION... .cocccccscccccece eecccecees otllQS2V212122121 122120120 —23 
Means eevecceccccccccccocesocscosoccoees 22ee2ze22ZV222022202222— 
LYODB.....ccccsecccsess oes anne ePeeeeeeeeeeReEEEEEeeOZere—23 
Watson .....cccccces soe occ eee el Qb122122212221212221121e —24 
5.0) er ....... scccceccce secessoes 2122222122102201120e21120—20 
Faucett,.....cccccsccces ccccccece 1e212222e1 122222220202111—21 
BER. wccgccece ececcccccvcccecccccccsceces stlUleclesleceeleseelzlzee—23 
Shoot off at 5 birds: 
Batata ..ccccccsccccvccvcccvevsceces seccsscesseeaee O2221 22012 
| ee eeece eoseneconceee «asese — s00ns 
Wateoh....... meee Tm =— ci Cl 





De. Alex: nder acted as referee, and Mr. Goodloc as scorer. 

The Kentucky Gun Club will have many interesting events shot on 
its ground: this winter. A more pleasant or more comfortable place 
for such events could not be found. GavcHo. 





A Team Race at Mountville. 


Movstvittz, Pa., Oct. 21.—The return match between Tell and 
Pennypacker on the one side, and Kready and Hershey on the other, 
was shot off on the Mountville Gun Club's grounds to-day. The first 
match was won by Kready and Hershey, but to-day’s went to Tell and 
his panes mate, so the score now stands one each. The matches 
are for $100 a side, 15 live birds per man, 30yds. rise, 50yds. boundary. 
The score in the second race was as follows: 


Trap score type—Copyright 1595, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 


PAT TEACAPOHTNGAL 

GU ceneeseccocsscsssovesenevessorel VEEL BOLD SOTO EOD 
ARLETSATETAATTA 

Pemnypacker.....cccccccecesseeeeeed 211221012112 0 2-13-26 
ATTARTATRLAAHSA 

SIN, cuveviccinsecthinnusescnal $92 1 f 1 1394 1121-12 
PAT LAAMLTARTARA 

K eady..... pavsaalcoehekieeccnent 101000181381801-0-m 

ELL. 


Rochester Rod and Gun Club. 


Rocuester, N. Y., Oct. 20.—The only shooting of any interest this 
week has been a 2-men team race shot this afternoon on the grounds 
of the Rochester Rod and Gun Club. It was the outcome of an asser- 
tion made recently by Perry that he was of the opinion that he could 
select a man who, with himself, could outshoot any other two members 
of the club. When the challenge was accepted by E. D. Hicks and 

* Charles Rissinger, Perry selected E. C. Meyer as his side-partner. As 
the foliowing scores will show, Perry did not have the cinch that he 
expected: 

Rissinger,,,.....1111111111—10 0111111111— 9 
Hicks..... stabeetl 1111110111— 9— 1110111101— 8-17 

The losing team was not satisfied with the above result, but at once 
issued another challenge, that was accepted as promptlyjas it had been 
offered. The result of this match was an even more decisive victory 
for Hicks and Rissinger than the first one. Scores: 
Rissinger,,,.....1111111111—10 Meyer............1001111110— 7 
Hicks...........-1/11111111—10—20 Perry. «+ 1101118111— 8—15 


De Wirt. 








Lynchburg Gun Club. 


Lyxcusure, Va., Oct. 29.—Below are the scores made at the regular 
weekly shoot of the Lynchburg Gun Club this afternoon. A dark 
afternoon and a high wae oe the shooters not a little. Scores: 


° No. 2. 

Nelson, ,....0110100111011110111011110—16 1111101111000010111010000—14 
Terry... .....1110101110101111111101111—20 1110110101111111101011111—20 
Scott........1111111101101101110001101—18 1111100110111110101011111—19 
Dornin, .....1110111101111101110101111—20 1111111110111111110011101—2) 
Moorman ., ,1000011111111111111011111—20 1111011110110111100110110—18 
Stearns... ...110010011 11011 10100101111 - 16 ... cece ee eseeescesceenss 
Christian . . .0.01011010101100100000100 —10 1001101101111000011111101—16 
Miller... eames 10011111001—15 


0. 8. 0. 4. 
Nelson, .....1101000101111000010010101—12 0011001100001000111111011—13 
Doe ¢¢2121111120011101111101110—20 1011111111110101100111111—20 
Scott... ......0011001101011100111001011—14 1010011100010110110101001—13 
Moorman. , .0101111011100011011001001—14  1111111011111111111111111—24 
Cleland . , , ..1110000000000010000000101— 6 0111001101110010000001111—13 
Terry........1101101110101110111110011—18 1010110101011101111101001—16 
tearns.. 


FOO R eee eee tees eases eseees 










8 ste eee eeeeeeeeesesseesseesesens 1110001111000111000100011—13 

Christian.,,.......sseeeesees gecseeces a 
o. 5. 0. 

Nelson -1101110101001101010011111—16 

Terry. -1011011110100111001001101—15 

Scott... -0111011000110011010101001—13 


Dornin, ,....1011111101111011111111111—22 
Moorman... ,1011010011010100101101001—13 
-1111111110011011110101011—19 
-1011111111011001100010011—16 canoes % 5 Yel 





Trap at Michigan City. 


MicuiGan Ciry, Miss., Oct. 25.—Trap shooting is nearly over for this 
feason, as the boys are in pursuit of the festive qnail, but when the 
season opens you will see the Michigan City Gun Club to the front and 
the familiar word ‘‘pull” wiil be heard quite frequently. The last 
shoot of the season was a handicap shoot for a m: ‘ hensieape 
ranging from 50 to 70. The winner unexpectedly turned up in J 
Brown, of Jackson, Tenn. Charles W. Tway was the favorite, but was 
away out of form, just recovering from a spall of sickness. The 
scores were very poor on account of the shooting being very hard. 
Below find scores in detail: 

- oe e targets: Brewer 6, Hosford 3, Tway 9, Mitchell 8, Brown 6, 

rewitt 6. 

This was a p event for the handicap and the shoot was 
called on conclusion of this event. The competitors who faced the 
trap were Hosford, of Jackson; Prewitt, of Grand Junction, Tenn.; 
Brewer, of Lamar, Miss.; Mitchell, of Grand Junction; Tway, of Mich- 
igan City, Miss.; and Brown, of Jackson, Tenn. 

The number of entries did not nearly come up to expectations. 
Scores with handica) 


ps: 
Hosford (60)... ..000000111000001 10100101001 100111110100000001000100 


1201111101 - 
Prewitt (65). ......101110001110100001010001011011011110110010101000w—25 
Brewer (65)....... Suit 1001 1010010100001 100110110001000001000110111 ae 
w — 
Mitchell (65)...... 11100110900010100110010011111011111111111w —29 
Tway (50).........11100110100000011111111011011111111111111117 —30 
Brown (70) .......10111011101011011111111111010111111111000111001101 
0110010010011111100110 - 
Trap Sxor. 





Herron Hill Gun Club. 


Pirrssvre, Pa., Oct. 29.—Members of the Herron Hill Gun Club had 
@ good shoot to-day at Brunet's Island. Two handicap shoots were 
shot off. P ngs were brought toa close with a miss-and-out. 
In the first sweep A. H. King, J. O°H. Denny, Cleveland and Jacque 
were high with 9each. W. 8S. King, Thorn, Wall and Dick scored 10 each 
in the second, five others scoring 9 apiece. John Shaffer and Wall 
divided up the pot in the miss-and-out, $2 entrance. Entrancs money 
in Nos. 1 and 2 = #5 birds included. — . 

0. 1: 0. 2: 








2201222212—9 2212021111— 9 
2201212222—9 1021122200— 7 
20220201206 0112121001— 7 
1020222222 —8 2220112211— 9 
1022021020—6 0111021001— 6 ; 
222002 —7 2222222202— 9 11122110—7 
2001211112—8 2212211122—10 121110 —5 
>». 0100102022 —5 1222210212— 9 0 —0 
Cleveland (26) 0111221212—9 0221122211— 8 0 —0 
JACQUE (28).....0000- V2VVNVVVIZ—9 =>... 1110 =~—3 
ad eeeee 6O112021210—7 2201122201— 8 11211210—7 
; 0122201012— 7 22122122—-8 
212211222110 21112122—8 
0100100020— 3 20 —1 
0222101221-- 8 ete 
+ eneseenee 1210021222.— 8 cetiee 
© evccceees 1222222121--10 


Iron City Gun Club. 


Ironton, O., Oct. 27.—The dates for the holiday tournament, to be 

ven by the Iron City Gun Club, have been changed to Nov. 20 and 21. 

his will be one of the best tournaments ever given in southern Ohio. 
The club has inclosed its gun house and put in a heater, so the shoot- 
ersare assured of a comfortable place. The following well-known 
shots have promised to be on hand: Heikes, a, Dando, Rayman, 
Rike, Bacon, Timber, Waddell, Hill and quite a lot of others. The 
programme will consist each day of seven events of 15 bluerocks, and 
three events of 20 bluerocks, entrance respectively, $1.50 and $2; tar- 
gets 2 vents, four moneys. We invite all to come and promise them a 
good time. For information and programme ad: 

Hi. E. Norton, 


Box 275, Ironton, O. 








PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


The Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul R’y Runs 


Execrric lighted and steam heated vestibuled trains between Chi- 
cago, Milwaukee, St. Paul and Minneapolis, daily. 
= one _— cars on day trains between Chicago, St. Paul and 
nnea) 
Electric lighted and steam heated vestibuled trains between Chicago 
and Omaha and Sioux City, daily. 
Only two hours from Chicago to Milwaukee; seven fast trains each 
way, daily, with parlor car service. 
Solid trains between Chicago and principal points in northern Wis- 
consin and the Peninsula of i 
Through trains with palace sleeping cars, free chair cars and 


coaches between Chicago and poinis Iowa, Minnesota, southern 
and central Dakota. 


The finest dining cars in the world. 

The best sleeping cars. Electric reading lamps in berths. 

The best and latest type of private compartment cars, free reclining 
chair cars and buffet library smoking cars. 

6,155 miles of road in Lilinois, Wisconsin, northern Michigan, Iowa, 
Minnesota, Missouri, South Dakota and North Dakota. 

Ticket agents everywhere sell tickets over the Chicago, Milwaukee 
& St. Pau! Railway, or address Geo. H. Heafford, General Passenger 
Agent, Chicago, Lil.—Adv. 





New York Day at the Exposition. 


For the New York day at the Cotton States and International Ex- 
position ten day excursion tickets will be sold by Pennsylvania Rail- 
road Company on Nov. 19 and 21 from New York and Brooklyn to 
Atlanta, Ga., and return for $20.50.—Adv. 





ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Aztec.—1. Is there any relation between the depth of the grooves 
in a rifle and the temper of the bullet—i. e., do shallow grooves re- 
quire a soft bullet? 2. In a general way, as the proportionate weight 
of powder to lead in a rifie cartridge is increased, should the bullet be 
made barder or softer? Ans. 1. The depth of grooves ia rifles is gov- 
erned by a number of conditions, among which are the charge of pow- 
der, weight and shape of bullet, number and width of grooves, angle 
of rifling and kind of ge der to be used. It is thought that bard bul- 
lets give best results in shallow grooves, if of proper shape. Soft bul- 
lets and medium charges it is thought give best results in grooves 
and slow twists. 2. Asa rule when the charge of powder is increased 
the bullet should be made harder. The depth of groove, number and 
shape, of same fit of bullet in barrel and inclination of twist all influ- 
ence the temper of the bullet. 


J.N.B., Needham, Mass.—Will yes kindly inform me which Win- 
chester repeating rifle cartridge of proper caliber to use for moose has 


the least trajectory? Ans. .45-90, model 1886. 
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a It will give us great pleasure to forward a copy of our catalogue to any 
one who “goes a-fishing.” Some people charge for their catalogues, some 
charge for the postage, some charge for both. We are more than willing to 
give away our catalogues and prepay postage on them. No angler, after 
looking at the catalogue, can resist buying from us or from our trade- 
“= all the fishing-tackle he can afford to pay for. That is where wz 
get back a good deal more than cost of catalogue and postage. 


ABBEY & IMBRIE, 


A 202. TRIAL PACKAGE 8 V 
MARBURG BROS = -sesteseteraseas I ESEY STREET, New York City 


ts WEAR STEERS HAS WoR MS... 


Sand Worms, 12c. per dozen. White or Blood Worms, 25c. per dozen. 





Iam with you again with lower prices for i Tackle. I find by experience that putting down the No. C—8; t of e reels 
pecial lo’ xtra fine nickel plated, 
prices and increasing the quality, increases my business every year. screw off oil cup, 40yds., 58c.; 60yds., 68c. Pepa Tee, 78c ; Rosas. "ae idoplan ten ee a 
One lot of Split Bamboo Fly and Bass Rods will be sold at 98c. until all are sold. These Rods are all Single gut lead 
nickel mounted, solid reel seats, beaded butts, silk wound. Extra tip. Complete ia wood form and —_ lead a cee ent atten, tye. Ee. naw dos.: Wee. Bo per Gen 5 yds. Me per den. Doshin gut 
bag, and will give satisfaction ; Lengths and weights of Fiy Rods are: Ot , 6oz.; Sétt.. 644oz.; 10ft , ers t color, 2yds., 75c. per doz. Hand twisted treble gut leaders, "att. long, 10c. each, 90c. per doz. 
2402. 5 Z, eel seats ow han ng’ and weights of Bass ods ft 902 mail, extr: tage. 
Bt io 1002. ; Hért.. 1loz.; 10ft., 120z.; 10}4ft., 140z.; reel seats above band. Any of ome a a RPE ET Sees. CHRD oe Per ae 
by mail - - receipt of price and 0c. extra for postage. " A special lot of Bass and Pickerel Spoons at 5c. each. Sent by mail, 1c. extra for postage. 

‘o. H.—A special lot of hard rubber and nickel, raised pillar, multiplying reel, with balance handle and All kinds of Hollow Point best quality hooks, snelled to single gut, 10c. per doz.; double gut, 1 
aide spring click, dy yds. 68c.; ; Ooyds , 78c ; S0yds., 88c.; 100yds.,98c, Any of the above reels sent by mail | Per doz.; treble gut, 20c. per doz.; four-ply, 25c. per doz. Sent by mail, fer c. per doz. extra for postage. - 
on receip' price and 10c. extra for postage. go0tt. braided linen reel lines on blocks, 40c.; 300ft. hand made linen reel lines on blocks, 9 thread, 38c 

No. E—Special lot of bard rubber and nickel, raised pillar, click reels, 40yds., 48c.; 60yds.,58c. Sent by | Sent by mail, 8c. extra for postage. 
mail on receipt of price and 5c extra for postage. Brass box swivels, all sizes, Nos. 1 to 12, 15c. per doz. Sent by - lc. per doz. extra for postage 


SEND 2-CENT STAMP FOR 74 PAGE ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE AND SPECIAL LIST NO. 


(grenazeunsnanmeccect....) J. F, MARSTERS, 51, 53 & 55 Court St., Brooklyn, N.Y 
“THREE IN ONE” | Siem 
ws. He THE 


AN OIL ror QU is 
BURGESS” GUN. 


Seieecs pan. A Gevelindl oe 
12-GAUGE REPEATING SHOTGUN. 
Latest. Quickest. Simplest. Safest. 






















ventive, It Lubricates, ard will 
not Gum or Harden, Samp*e sent 
for five 2-cent stamps. 
Ask pour cone for it. 
NUFACTURED BY 


111 B’ 
G. W. Cole & Co., New Yor! 


"uvVAN BOVveL 


F-GISTERED. 


LYMAN’S RIFLE SIGHTS. 


Send for 96 Page Catalogue of 
Sights and Fine Shooting Rifles. 
WILLIAM LYMAN, 


Middlefield, Conn. 





The “Burgess” is a close, hard 


oa. and is unexcelled for con-  ) Double Hits in 1-8 Second. Three Hits in 1 Second. Six Hits 


A New Authority on a New Fish. nience of operation and effective in less than 3 Seconds. 
The LEAPING OU ANANICHE asain both at the trap and in the For Ci ular and Information, address 
field. 
Sn aie BURGESS CUN CO. - Buffalo, N. Y" 
ere 
_ a cee aioe ” 151 Blue Rocks, unknown angles, broken straight by B. A. Bartlett with a “Burgess,” in open 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. tournament at Rochester, N. Y., September 26th, 1895. 


Impecial Hygenique Fluid 
Nature’s Disinfectant, Deodorizer, I and Germicide, Th e ( 0 il lete g 0 ris iil all 
CONTAINS HIGH THERAPEUTIC PROPERTIES. HEALING, CLEANSING, SOOTHING. : ' 


The Imperial Hygenique Fluid Co.: 07 West 37th Street, New York, June 3, 1895. 
ENTLEMEN: I have used Imperial Hygenique Fluid, we have found it an excellent disinfectant and 
pleasant deodorizer. - o: Senn: eee et, eo - ae M. R. CO. Vv. 8. 
Fra reet, iw 
Dear Sir: I ee = ae vlenure on bonnie tentien Me to the efficacious manner in which your BY HOWLAND GAS PER. 
oe does its —_. Kare us used . -_ th in the ae is and the nen yy ey ——— it _ most 
mmen m riends 
oe pow ours ceapenueal ly, veRANE FY DO! DOLE, President American Bull-Terrier Club. Cloth, Royal Octavo, 277 pages, 17 Illustrations. Price $2.00. 
Used at National Cat Show, Madison Square Garden. To be obtained at all z 
Druggists, Fifty Cents and One Dollar per Bottle, or of A manual of scientific and practical knowledge, designed for the instruction and infor 
THE IMPERIAL HYGENIQUE FLUID CO., 61 Beckman St., New York, | mation of all votaries of the gun. “The author has had in view only one objett—so to 
Send for Sample and Descriptive Circular. familiarize the sportsman with the habits of the game he pursues, and the methods of hunt- 





ing it, that his success in the fields and marshes may be practically assured.” —IJntroduction. 


MODERN SHOTGUNS. 


By W. W. GREENER. Price $1.00. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., New York. 


a 
THE J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL CO., 


P. 0. Box 4102, 


‘ CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS Our Latest Model, 1894. 
° Ideal Rifle Apart. Send for Catalogue, free of charge. THE NEW IDEAL RIFLE. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
318 Broadway, New York. 
















Made in .40-65 (the old .40-60 Marlin), .40-82, 


Light Weight. Solid Top. Side Ejection, 00 sees 


THE MARLIN FIRE ARMS COMPANY, - ~ New Haven, Conn. 








Peter Moller’s 
Cod Liver Oil 


is obtaining more favor with the public 
and increased reputation amongst the 
medical profession day by day. For- 
merly, the use of Cod Liver Oil was re- 
stricted in consequence of the crude 
method of its production, the prepara- 
tion was nauseous to the palate, and 
sometimes impossible of digestion. 
Since the introduction of 


Peter Moller’s New Process 
the utmost cleanliness in every detail of 
the manufacture has been secured, and 
consumers can obtain a pure, sweet, relia- 
ble and digestible Cod Liver Oil when 


they insist upon having Peter Moller’s 
Put up in fiat, oval botties only, sealed with 
date of production in perforated letters. 


Schieffelin & Co., New York, Sole Agents. 
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Cc. B. WILKINSON, 
42 John Street, New York. 


Manufacturing Jeweler. 


MEDALS AND BADGES 


Special Designs furnished on application 








CANVAS CANOES; 


HOW TO BUILD THEM. 


By PARKER B. FIELD. 
Price 50 Cents, 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 








The Spaniel and Its Training. 


By F. H. F. Mercer To which are added the 
American and English Spaniel Standards. 
Cloth. Illustrated. Price $1.00. 

The chapters are practical and sensible. There is 
no theory inthem. Here is a man who trained his 
dogs; learned by experience how to do it; and now 
has put down that experience for the benefit of 
others. We predict for “The Spaniel and Its Train- 
ing” that wide popularity and favor which of right 
belong to practical books by practical men for 
—— men. In addition to the chapters on train- 

g there are descriptions of the several varieties 
of spaniels, with rtraits of typical specimens; 
| notes on the spaniel in America, and the standards 
| adopted by the English and American spaniel clubs. 


| FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 


318 Broadway, New York. 


A ‘SPECIALTY. 


free of charge. 


toe 


FROM ORIGINALS IN WATER COLORS AND OIL, PAINTED EXPRESSLY FOR THE FOREST AND STREAM. 


AS PREMIUMS. 


We have prepared as premiums a set of four beautiful 
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So simple in text that you may know the law at a glance. 
So beautiful in illustration that you will preserve it for its pictures. 


Game Laws in Brief 


UNITED STATES 


Gives the sections relative to game and fish seasons, limit of size or num- 





Price 25 Gents. We send it postpaid. 


AND CANADA. 


* 


ber, non-residents, transporta- 
tion, etc. All in brief, but full 
enough for the practical guidance 
of sportsmen and anglers. Care-~ 


fully compiled, and shorn of ver- 
biage, by Cuas. B. REYNOLDS 
of Forest and Stream, The Brief 
is a standard work of reference. 
Handsomely illustrated with 
twenty-five half-tone engrav- 


ings from Forest and Stream, 


All Sportsmen’s Goods dealers sell it. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
318 Broadway, New York. 
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FOREST AND STREAM’S OUTDOOR SCENES. on 





A Man trom Corpus Christi 


OR THE 


Adventures of Two Bird 
Hunters and a Dog 
in Texan Bogs. 


By Dr. A. C. PEIRCE. 


Illustrated. Cloth, 257 pages. Price $1.50. 


The most original book of its class, Full of quaint 
conceits and the characteristic humor of the 
Southwest. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO, 














HE’S GOT THEM. 





JACKSNIPE COMING IN, 


and artistic reproductions of original paintings of realistic 
outdoor scenes, The art work is the best obtainable 
in New York; the pictures are rich in effect and are 
intended for framing. They are done in 12 colors, 
The yacht race is from an oil painting; the others from 
water colors, The scenes are shown in the small cuts 
herewith, The plates are 143/x19in. The pictures 
are sent both to mew subscribers and to old subscribers 
upon renewal, on the following terms: 


Forest and Stream one year and the four pictures, $5. 

Forest and Stream 6 months and any two pictures, $3. 

If subscribing for 6 mos. designate by title the two 
pictuies desired. Single pictures will be sold separately, 
price $1.50 each, or the set, $5. Remit by express or 
postal money ore 
der, payable to 
Forest and Stream § 
Publishing Co.,* 3e 
318 Broadway, 
New York. 

The pictures 
are sent by mail, 
postpaid, wrap- 
ped in tube. 

Copies of them 
may be seen at 
this office, and 
inspection is in- 
vited. 








VIGILANT AND VALKYRIE. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 








Guns, Revolvers, etc. 


ooo 


Cheap for Cash! 
100,000 
LOADED SHELLS 











Per 1000 


$9.99 


3 Drams Powder—1 Ounce Shot No, 8, 
Send for 1895 gun catalogue. 


THE H. H. KIFFE CO., 


523 Broadway, 


Per 100 


12-Ga. 99c. 


New York. 





Finest Gun Catalogue ever issued sent on receipt 
of tage, 4c. A full line of Bicycles, Fishing 
Tackle, Dog Collars, Sporting and Athletic Goods. 


JOHN WOOD, JR., 
76 Washiugion Stree - Boston, Maas. 


BARGAINS IN GUNS. 


1 Remington Mid-Range Target Rifle, .40-50 Vernier 
and wind-gauge sights, octagon barrel, pistol grip, 
shotgun butt, 9ibs. weight. Price $15. 

1 Scott & Son 10-gauge double gun, side snap, 32in., 
10lbs., rebuunding locks, straight grip, laminated 
steel barrels. Cost $125. Will sell for $25. 


J. P. DANNEFELSER, 


9 Chambers Street, New York. 


ONCE TRIED, 
ALWAYS USED. 


The Boyd Shell Box 

and Revolving Seat. 

Good in hunting or fishing. 
Send for circular. 


JAS. BOYD, 
342Iglehart St., St. Paul, Minn. 











The Trapper’s Guide. 


A Manual of Instructions for Capturing all Kinds 
of Fur-bearing Animals, and Curing their 
Skins; with Ghservations on the fur-trade 
hints on life in the woods, narratives of Trap- 
ping and hunting excursions. By 8S. New 
ovusE and other trappers and sportsmen. 


This is the best book on crepes ever written. It 
gives full descriptions of ali the animals which the 
American trap is likely to meet with, tells how 
they live, how to trap them and how to care for and 
cure their pelts. No man who is interested in trap- 
ping animals, whether it be muskrats or bears, 
a be without this complete manual of in- 
strur n. 


Ninth edition. Cloth. [lustrated. Price $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING ©O., 
318 Broadway, New York. 


DEER AND ELK PARK ENCLOSED WITH PAGE WOVEN WIRE FENCE. 


. This fence is especially adapted for Game Preserves. It is Elk high, Buffalo strag, and Fawn tight. 30 trees 
thing but the trees, and contract to build any amount from one to one hundred miles, no matter what the lay o 


PAGE WOVEN WIRE FENCE CO., 

































Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. Fishing Tackle Manf’rs. 








THE MANY GOOD FEATURES us 


OF THE 


Bristol Steel Fishing Rod 


have become better known during the past season than ever before, and 
the demand for these rods has increased greatly. 

Have added two new styles to our line for 1896. Just say the word and 
we wiil send you a copy of our catalogue. It is free. 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING CO., 
Bristol, Conn., U. S. A. 






Did You Ever Make a 


FISHING ROD? 


We all of us think more of our own handiwor 
than of the same article purchased ready made, 
besides the making of it is pleasant amusement and 
you can then have exactly what you desire, which 
you can not always buy. We have all the requisite 
helps. 


Genuine Bethabara Wood, 4} 4 
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1 134in. sq 
yoo* oo ox Per piece, 4ft. long............ 55¢. 700. 85. 1.10 each 
@ \\ we >" 95-97 Fulton St., N. Y. Rod Mountings in sets, including Solid Reel plate 
oo Oo of 2 tip ends, Guides, Ferrules and Butt Cap for three- 
er x D DEALER IN HIGH GRADE 

oo ee ov Ww wh > piece rod with Extra Tip, 

ore ete” ope” FISHING - TACKLE. |, Trout. River. San. 
G yr 6< x Send 4cts. in stamps for r10-page illustrated catalogue. | pices Gort, Silwon “ s 2 


Finest German Silver, 3.00 3.50 4.00 perset 


Send for our 100-page Illustrated Price List of 
Tackle and Mountings by mail for 10c. in stamps. 


MALCOLM A. SHIPLEY, 
(Successor to A. B. Surpizy & Son), 
503 Commerce St., Philadelphia. 
VM! UAE 'TACALE. 


PRICES RIGHT. Catalogue upon appli- 
tion. S. WESTWOOD & SON, Wilmette.Ili 
TS TC SS TET A 


DO YOU WANT 
SPORT ? 


If so, try “SHANNON’S” SPECIAL 
HAND-LOADED SHELLS. 


“NONE ARE BETTER.” 


12-Gauge......... $2.25 per 100 
10-Gauge.........$2.75 per 100 
Send for a sample hundred. 


CATALOGUE FREE. 


J. B. SHANNON & SONS, 


Hardware, Gunr, Fishing Tackle, etc 
1020 Market Street, Philadelphia. 


J. B. MacHARC, JR., 
ROME, N, Y., 
Manufacturer of every description of fine Fishing 
Tackle, Trout, Bass and on Flies in ena- 
less variety and of very best quality. Send for lists. 
WANTED—The tails of we and fox squir- 
. The wings from 

geese and herons; the bar feathers from w: 
tippet feathers of the golden 
pheasant; also choice feathers from fine birds of all 

kinds, bouh wild and domestic. 

es, 


THE IMPROVED 


“EXPERT” 


REEL, Three sizes. 








TALL oF Extra Fine Quatity.£ 


WRITE FOR CATALOGUE TO THEe 


SILK 


CS. 


Bass and Lake 
Trout Flies. 


UNITED STATES NET & TWINE CO. 


316 Broapway New York. La 


Good Trout Flies,20c. 
per doz. They 
will snit you. 





AGENT FoR B. C. MILAMS’ 
Celebrated 
Kentucky Reels. 














FIREARMS, FISHING TACKLE, BICY-. 
COLES, TENTS, LAWN TENNIS, MUSICAL , 
INSTRUMENTS; SPQRTING GOODS, 4c. Illustrated Catalogue, with low cash prices, sent on application to thi 
mentioning FCREST AND STREAM. JAMES H. FISK, 163 Adams St., Chicago, III. 


THE LAYMAN PNEUMATIC SPORTING BOAT, 




















or 





At all dealers. 
i iz A. F. Meisselbach 
Ni & Bro., Mfrs.,' 
Newark, N. J. 
ATALGGUE 
or GUNS ano 
It is the safest, lightest and most compact portable SPORTING GOOBS 
boat on the market. We ighs 15ibs., is easily inflated. 


and can be carried ina hand bag when collapsed 
It is made of the best rubber duck cloth, in four 
separate compartments, has loops for erecting e 
blind, absolutely safe in any waters. Splendidly 



















adapted for hunting and fishing. Being paddled by NOW READY. 
the feet, the hands are left free to handle either roo UNUSUALLY LOW PRICES. 
orgun A success in every way. it is also made with full length wadiag pants. For circular and further SEND weve Stam P FOR COPY. 
particulars apply to the sole manufacturers. . E c MEACHAM ARMS CO ST. LOVIg 
ACENTS WANTED. o& " = 





126-130 Nassau Street, NEW VORK. 
147-149 Wubash Avenue, CHICAGO, 
1216 Chestnat Street, PHILADELPHIA, 





A. G. Spalding & Bros., 


KAISER, PILSEN: 
_ CULMBACH, ERLANGER, 
; SAUGUSTINER: MUENCHEN, 
‘FRANKENBRAU, AND 
~NUERNBERGER BEER... 


: FOR SALEAT ALL HOTELS AND GROCERIES. 


<" FrHocLLENDER &Co. 
115-119 ELM ST,NEW YORK,SOLE AGENTS. 








We furnish every- 


rx mile will do for posts 
the land, Write for particulars and references. 


= = i = e 7 





Adrian, Mich. 


/ 
~ —~ a 








7 Ammunition, etc. ] 


Orange “Extra” Sporting. 


a BLASTING pitta 


ae) Re a i 


BALTIMORE 
aa 


‘ PLT Perea 
SMOKELESS POWDERS 





Orange ‘Extra’ Sporting 


w DU PONT'S 
GUNPOWDER, 


Du Pont’s 
SMOKELESS POWDER. 


The Safest, Strongest, Quickest and 
Cleanest Nitro Powder in 
the World. 


LOADED SAME AS BLACK POWDER 
Directions on Every Wrapper. 














Du Pont's Rifle 


Du Pont's Choke Bore 
Du Pont’s Trap Powder 


Marked V.G. P. Stropeg, Clean and Quick. 
Du Pont’s Eagle Ducking 
Du Pont’s Crystal Grain 


Sznp PosTaL For CATALOGUE. 


E. |. DUPONT DE NEMOURS & C9., 


32 Pine Street, New York. 
i erhielineeaeeneineeiieimeninemmenmnnimmmmnd 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 


STEEL PENS 


GOLD MEDAL, Paris Exposition, 1889, 
And the Chicago Exposition Award. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 


A BETTER COCKTAIL AT HOME THAN IS 
SERVED OVER ANY BAR IN THE WORLD.. 
ALL READY FOR USE AND REQUIRES NO MIXING. 


i The Cub 
Cocktails. 


MANHATTAN, 

MARTINI, WHISKEY, 
HOLLAND CIN, TOM C°N, 
VERMOUTH, and YORK. 


i For the 
| Camping Party, 
Yacht, Picnic, 
Fishing Party, 
| Summer Hotel, 


or the Seashore. 










Mountains, 


We guarantee these 
|| Cocktails to be made of 
l absolutely pure and well 
\}}| matured liquors, and the 
|| mixing equal to the best 
cocktails served over 
any bar in the world. 
Connoisseurs’ agree 
that of two cocktails 
made of the same mate- 
rials and proportions,the 
one whic is aged must 
be the better. 
For sale on the Dining 
and Buffet Cars of the 
| principal railroads ofthe 
= Jnited States, 


Avoid Imitations. 
For sale by all Lruggists and Dealers, 


G. F. Heublein & Bro., Sole Proprietors, 


89 Broadway, New York; Hartford, Comm. 
and 20 Piccadilly. W. London, Englast, 





alicia Mn AND STREAM. 


oat oe Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. i 


WM. MILLS & SON’S” 


STANDARD BRAIDED LINES, 


Braided — on 50-Yard Blocks, Two Connected. 


Sizes C 


E 
$5 00 $400 $3 30 


Sizes E F G 
$3.90 $3.00 $2.30 
1.90 1.60 1.25 


special prizes wherever exhibited. 


7 Warren Street, - 


310 THOS. J. CONROY, 310 


Fine Fishing Tackle 





Style of No. 675. 





No. 550, Plain Double Sole..... ... 
* 600, Double Sole, with cone-head nails............. 
“ 675, Extra Half Sole wih Hob Nails................ 


leather scft, 


Catalogu; on application. 


F 
$2 70 
Braided Silk Dressed Minnow Casting Line on Metal Spools. 


These Standard Lines have never been equalled for quality 





G H 
$2.00 $2.00 per 10 yards. 


H 
$230 per 100 yards. 
125 per 50 yards. 


Standard Imperial Fly and Bait Line. 


ek kt tem 
peansescsegponccososes 7 ; yard. 
Doubie ‘Tapered... 9 8 7 S OS vere. 


Have taken medals and 


WM. MILLS oe SON, 


New York 


and Camping Goods 


310 BROADWAY, NEW YORE. 


Rubber Click Reels, 


Hercules Waterproof Fly Lines, 


Metal Center..Waterproof Fly Lines, 


Patent Spring Fly Book, 


Silver King Reels 


__ Silver King Lines. 


World Renowned Leaders and Flies. 


Acknowledged to be the best in use. 


Patent Rubber Multiplying Steel Pivot 


Reels, back sliding click (steel spring and 


ratchet) with patent adjusting pivot cap. 
These reels can be procured at the ead- 


ing Fishing Tackle stores. 
reels bear my name 
1 do not sell at retail. 


JULIUS VOM HOFE, 


B: rooklyn, N. ¥ 


To properly enjoy your 
hunting trip this fall, 


you must take good care 


of your feet. Our Moc- 
casins will make you 
comfortable. 


sppkes- babensheeseaneoeoaeell > per pair. 
4.00 a 
4. 50 ee cid 


250, Boot Moccasins, Extra Half Sole (with |ob nails) 650 “ Tr 
MOCCASIN E—Orr special dressing for sportsmen’s boots. 


pliable and waterproof. 


Makes thie 
Price, per box, 25 cents. 


Hunting Coats and Fishing Tackle 
DAME, STODDARD & KENDALL, 


374 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 








Prices: 


Golden 


Odors from Perspiration. 


Packer’s 


SURBRUG, 159 Fulton St., 


For Every Pipe 


We will send on receipt of 10 Cts. a sample to any address. 
1 pound, $1.30; quarter pound, 40 cts. 


Post-paid Catalogue Free. 


New York. 


Sceptre. 


Prickly Heat, Chafing, Dandruff, 


Speedy Relief by Using 


Tar Soap 


“It Soothes wh ‘e it Cleanses.’’—Medical and Surg, Reporter. 


All genuine 


Regulates supply or olltoa drop, Deore nat Tewk 





— i ee ee — 


WHEN 
CRANKS 
TURN 


SOMETHING MUST MOVE. 
Hazard Smokeless 
“BLUE RIBBON” 
BRAND 


IS MOVING, and MOVING RAPIDLY. 





To thcse wedded to black powder, although prices 
are exceptionally low, 


HAZARD BLACK 
POWDER 


will be found to be of the same 
HICH STANDARD. 
For circulars ¢ddress 
THE HAZARD POWDER CoO., 
44, 46 & 48 Cedar St., New York Gity., 


OR BRANCH OFFICES: 
R. 8. WADDELL, Agent, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


F. J. WADDE .— Chattanooga, 'T 

E. 8. RIC — - : ill, 
W. McBLAIR, Agent, St. Louis, Mo 
H. P. Som 8, Baltimore, Md. 


& SON! Agen Kansas City,Mo. 
‘Agents and dealers in — ae as City 


Go by 
the 


Inde 


on last page of the 
Game Laws in Brief 
and go 
Game and fish 
laws of all States and 
Canada. 


you cannot 
astray. 
Clear, ac- 
All 
25 cts. 


reliable. 
dealers sell it. 


curate, 


A record of over halj a century is a 
Guarantee that cannot be questioned, 
Every article used in 


PHOTOGRAPHY 


may be obtained from us. 


CAMERA S&S 


in every style, at all prices. 


FREE Handsomely Illustrated Catalogue 
mailed FREE on application, 


eters 8 a ne aphic Dati, - p= year, § $2 


Annual for 1895,” 


E.&H. T. ANTHONY & po . 
591 Broadwav, New York. 


FOR THE PIPE. 


Senor 


CAROLINA 


NORT 


| Nata ere 


Ni 1 





Lovers of the Pipe 
Should try this famous old brand, 
pronounced by many the very best. 
Packed in tin foil and canvar 
pouches 


HIGHEST GRADE OILER. - 25So. 






OK ET 1 LE \ 


Cushman & Denison, 172 9th Ave., N. ¥. 








